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PREFACE l==

—

[ntrrnationai Song Sbrvici embraces about half • kali old -elected

gems, uhich may be divided into the following four parts:

PART I

Contains General Hymns for Sunday Schools) Prayers, Gospel and all religious meetings.

They are acknowledged to be the choicest ones in the English language, and are such

as grow better by use.

PART II

Embraces Songs especially adapted for Bethel Work ayl Voyages at Sea. When we con-

sider there are many thousands of souls at sea, engaged in the vast commerce of the world,

and defence of nations, we may be sure this division of the book will supply a long-felt want,

do good, and help lessen the monotony of sea voyages. These songs will also be

equally as appropriate for many other occasions.

PART III

Includes National Anthems and Special Hymns for such occasions as Harvest Festivals,

followed by Familiar Hymns and Tunes, with Scripture Selections. The last named are emi-

nently adapted to daily use in colleges and schools, for public or private devotions.

It is hoped that these Hallowed Songs, coupled with God's word, will be found especially

adapted to the opening exercises of religious meetings, and also awaken an increr.

terest in keeping up the Family Altar, without which the Christian life is incomplete.

PART IV
Is composed of Services of Praise and Bible Readings.

These "Song Sermon" Services originated with Mr. Phillips, who has given them with

success and blessing in many parts of the world. They are simple and practicable, so that

any minister with his choir can conduct them, the choir singing the new or more difficult

songs, and the congregation uniting in the more familiar hymns.

There are six of these Services, each issued separately, in numbers containing twelve

pages, and are so arranged as to occupy ninety minutes in rendering, or //.

parts as occasion may require.

These are most profitable services for Special Meetings and Young Men's Christian Asso-

ciations. The appropriate blending of religious truth with sacred song has been the means

of great good, and it is believed that the additional passages of scripture (which hay

u.i.y ARRANGED FOR this rook), enforcing gospel sentiment, will redound to the glory

of God and the salvation of mankind.

The compilers have studied the wants of every phase of religious life, and think they sat-

isfy all, embracing Heart Songs, Life Songs, Work Songs—in fact, songs appropriate for any

and all occasions in Christian worship. It is now offered to the public, with an earnest prayer

that it may prove a blessing, and go

"Over land and sea.
Wherever a human heart may be,

Telling a tale, or singing a song,
In praise of the right, in blame of the wro:

J
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INTERNATIONAL SONG SERVICE

CORONATION SONG.
11 King of kings, and Lord of iords."

CORONATION. C. M. Oliver Holden.

All hail the pow'r of Je-sus' name! Let angels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem,
*-»-.»-*- •#•

gjTiT-^r-f^r>Trf r ii r g r r i f
•

itrfrr-F-ffrfW^

^^tjHk^^ 1 J iftofe!
J I J-jj ioqjE

And crown Him Lord of all ; Bring forth the roy-al di a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all.

2 Sinners ! whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

—

Go, spread your trophies at His feet
And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race
Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lord ot all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all. Edward Perronet.

MILES' LANE. C. M. {English Tune.) Wm. Shrubsole.

E^=f=J3E£#^i I I H-| .,r ,lj|J J i=j

I ^J I

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name ! Let an - gels prostrate lall ; Bring forth the roy - al

tegj^iiiiefirF^lriteg
Z? Z*—
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- a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.
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GUARD THY TONGUE.
tongue is a little member, and boasteth great things."

4— I b b—11

Philip Phillips.

. GoMdthytongBe.aad gnai Thence a world of e - vil springs ; Tho' it be a lit - tie

* m m if" T f" f'-jf m ****** '- „ . _ * * * "*
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member. Yet ll bust - eth wondrous things. It can whis per words of corn-fort; It can

e h e:=g=a
i

•

LIXi -*_•_.
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wound and cheer the heart

f » g:

IISE^^JL—llb^zdl

It can seal the bonds of u - nion, It can break them all a - part.

s
* «-••>»-*> ••> • _ _^_

Chorus. Largo

—

i

hv^r~^
ritard.

—T^flF

" Set a watch.

1

--3--T-

o

—

I

J:
Lord,

-ad

—

*
be-

1

=4=

fore

-fc—

my mouth. And

a>

keep Thou the door of my

•

lips."

-e—it-
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It can cheer the sad and lonely,

Like a beam of morning light ;

O'er a gentle, loving spirit

It can throw a cruel blight.

We have need to guard it wisely,

And be careful what we
Lest we harm an erring brother,

Who may stumble by the way.
Cho.— Set a watch, etc.

With the tongue we blend our voices
In the melody of song ;

With the tongue we uttei falsely,

And we do each other wrong.
Caq a single fountain .^

r ive us
Sweet and bitter waters too?

Y( b I
tin- tongue speaks good and evil,

Though it ought not so to do.

Cho.—Set a watch, etc.

How a spark of angry feeling

It will kindle to a flame ;

in chain the savage Hon.
But the tongue can no man tame.

With the tongue we bless our Father,

With the tongue His law profane ;

With the tongue we praise our Maker.
And we take His Name in vain.

Coda.—For of every kind of beast, etc.

Hush that idle whisper, sister.

Think the Lord is standing near.

Listening to each word thou speakest
Of the souls to Him so dear !

Tell how firmly walks thy brother;

All his brave and true deeds tell
;

Speak not of the past's dark errors,

Tell not that he tripped and fell.

Cho.— Set a watch, etc.

Jl



Coda to fourth verse.
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L
"For of ev - 'ry kind of beasts, and of birds, and of ser - pents, and things in the

t*—*-^V >
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tamed, Hut the tongue can no man tame. There-with we bless God,
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e - ven the Fa - ther ; and there-with we curse men in God's im - age made ; Out of the

-I-

r p—»- 1r—p~

ifrF*^B J&=2

Chorus.
/7Y

same mouth bless- ings and curs-ings; My breth - ren, these things ought not so to

-I f' P--,
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WATCH AND PRAY.
Watch andpray, that ye enter not into temptation.'

1 ''

|
ist time.

-4

&-T-JS.

|
-zd time.

n—i fc

T. E. Perkins.

-I-

=33
j Soft-ly, on the breath of evening, Comes the tender sigh of day

;

•

j Lonely heart, by sor-row la - den, [Omit ] 'Tis the time to pray.

I I I i I I
I I

Chorus

E^ =*-c^zz^—

c

WI1UAUJ. —^ f

^SJiSiii^f=ilplilIllg^lpp3ipp
Wea- ry pilgrim, cease thy mourning ; Weary pilgrim, cease thy mourning. Rest beyond the river.

**
i i

'

r
i i

'
r ^i r i

i i

2 'Tis the hour when hallowed feelings
Chase our doubts and fears away

;

'Tis the hour for calm devotion :

Pilgrim, watch and pray.

3 Though temptations dark oppress thee,

Jesus guides thee on thy way
;

He will hear thy lightest whisper :

Pilgrim, watch and pray.



fr I AM SWEEPING THROUGH THE GATE.
ates of it shall not be shut at all by day ; /or there shall be no ni'fht there.

Rev. John Pakkkk. Philip Phillips.

•

;

• M m#4-Hrf73^
I urn now a child "f (iod, FOC l'ni Waah'd m Je - mis' L>1< jc><1,

(), tlM bless - l-i1 Lord <>f light, I have loved Him with my might:
I am

Now His

t. £ £ t. £ *- + *
y.

: ,

j
ti r r \ ^fel

watching, and Pin long - ing while
arms en - fold and com -fort while

wait ; Soon on wings of love to fly To my
wait; I am lean - ing on HJsbrcaat, 0, the

•#- -0- -•-
h £ + + z.
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=c ^r-=r
as Pm sweep-ing through the «ate.
of my sweep-ing through the gate.

home be - yond the sky, To my welcome,
sweet-ness of His rest. And Pm think - ing
*- JL 4L. M. +.

<~. i 1 1 1 1 r—

I

0-'—0 0~. g-
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x r-l9— i
,

V—•

—

Refrain.

|k & & ^ t< b b 1 . t» U-L-U !—U & & 3—fca i
In the blood of yon - der Lamb, Washed of 'ry stain I Rolled in

9=P
I

white - ness. clad bright - ness. am sweep - ing through the gate.

pur i.mf prrr: c tif \
}-m : : i

3 I am sweeping through the gate
Where the bless <1 tor me waC.

Where the wearv workers rest tor evermore;
Where the strife oi earth is done,
And the ( row n i 4 lite ln won :

Oh, Pm thinking <>f the city while 1 soar.

I

4 Burst are all mv prison bars
;

And I soar beyond the stars,

To my Father's house, the bright and blest estate.

I.o ! the morn eternal breaks,
And the song immortal wakes !

Robed in whiteness. 1 am sweeping thro' the gate.

>
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ART THOU WEARY? 8,5,8,3.

This is the rest wherewith ye may cause the weary to rest."

H. W. Baker, Bart.

1 #

«

—i—d-5-H-fi-r—-

r

Art thou weary, art thou languid,

Art thou sore distrest?
M Come to me." saith One, " and coming

Be at rest !

"

Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide?

" In His feet and hands are wound-prints,
And His side."

Hath He diadem as monarch
That His brow adorns?

" Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns
!"

If I find Him, if I follow,
What His guerdon here?

" Many a sorrow, many a labor,

Many a tear."

If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last?

" Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan past."

If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay?

"Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

F. R. Havergal.

CONSECRATION HYMN.
" Neither count I my life dear unto mysel/"/'

From Mozart.

-3—^ g I *f 4 £-*-& '--^ L *--& *—L-& L_^_ZX

i. Take
2. Take

my life, and
my hands, and

zg==2ziz^

let it be
let them move^ i. £

se - crat

the im -

ed, Lord, to ihee
pulse of Thy love

;

1

Take my mo-'ments and my days,
Take my feet, and let them be

it % i tut
+. jsl

f I
-I

Let them flow in cease - less praise.

Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee.

3 Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King

;

Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.

4 Take my silver and my gold
;

Not a mite would I withhold :

Take my intellect, and use
Every power as thou shalt choose.

I

Take my will, and make it Thine
;

It shall be no longer mine
;

Take my heart ; it is Thine own,
It shall be Thy royal throne.

Take my love ; my Lord. I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store ;

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

Vi



r~ EVENING SHADES. 8s & 7s.
D. A Jones.

=>

Lent 1\ the shades ol eve-ning Gather round my lone-ly d<

i

* *~ ,_,SB .:. - : :. m :
1

1

O, the lost, the unforgotten.

Though the world he oft forgot

;

O, the shrouded and the lonely !

In our hearts they perish not.

Living in the silent hours.

Where our spirits only hlcnd ;

They unlinked with earthly trouble,

We still hoping for its end.

How such holy niem'ries cluster,

Like the stars when storms are past,

Pointing up to that fair haven
We may hope to gain at last.

m^sm=Msm
Ll ! n to the gentle promptings
Of the Spiiit's warning voice,

Can ye heed His solemn warnings?
Can ye slight 1 1 is wondrous

g

Sweetly calling on the erring,

Pardons offered without price ;

Come, and round the altar kneeling,
O receive the offered grace.

Joy and hope the troubled conscience
Will allay with soothing peace

;

Press we then to realms of glory,

Run with joy the heavenly race.

ROCK OF AGES. 7s, 6 lines.

M But the Lord is my defence, and my God is the rock of my refuge.'''' Dr. T. :

Fine.

I. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee;
D. c. Be of sin the per - feet cure, Save me, Lord, and make me pure.

^PH4¥^f

'

'
r=n^m

D.C.

I

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thv wound ed side which flowed,

^ ' \ . _| f 0—r-g , J V—

I

T- #-r-- (S rr

2 Could my zeal no respite know,
Could ray tears !oic\ cr How.
This for sin could ne'er atone.

Thou must save, and Thou alone
In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

When 1 soar to worlds unknown.
And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.—Toplad}-. 1



LOVE DIVINE. 8s & 7s.

Anda '.

" Tht chitfest among ten thousands

\ ^—I i-n—

,

1 r

Love di-vinc, all love ex-celling, Joy of heav'n, to earth come down ! Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
us with Thy sal - va-tion

*.
dov

/). S. Vi

*=*=*

John Zundel.

7tid3j4i

ppp^if^l?^i^iii£Esil|isIpplp!^ll
Fine,

\

-
I

-Ha-g
..9.

All Thy faithful mercies crown. Je-sus, Thou art

En - ter every trembling heart.

- - - » -»- * # -•

3^=11

11 com-pas-sion, Pure, unbounded love Thou art;

I l~— i*—•—F* <•—S «

2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find the promised rest.

Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy life receive !

Speedily return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave

!

3 Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure, unspotted may we be :

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by Thee!
Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place
;

Til] we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Charles Wesley.

COME TO THE FOUNTAIN.
" Waiting to save." Geo. C. Stebbins.

^=^^=feS^=^i^^^fg^ji_? »=i* Tifl i

1. Come with thy sins to the fountain, Come with thy burden of grief; Bu-ry them deep in its wa-ters,
2. Come as thou art to the fountain, Je-sus is wait-ing for thee ; What tho' thy sins are like crimson,

J* --1*- f ' If ."P" -^m -f'.-r-f f": m .

5t

rS I , grfV g -ig- f T ,T~'—rm rT f f f; »
,g U,

Chorus.
-J I* ^—

I

There thou wilt find a re - lief.

White as the snow they shall be.

r £ 5

Haste thee a - way, why wilt thou stay? Risk not thy soul on a

Bit 4—1 v£z

r*-u—*-r i

3, by Geo. C. Stebbins.

3 These are the words of the Saviour
They who repent and believe,

They who are willing to trust Him,
Life at His hand shall receive.

Cho.—Haste thee away, etc.

4 Come and be healed at the fountain,

List to the peace-speaking voice;

Over a sinner returning

]Now let the angels rejoice.

Cho.—Haste thee away, etc.

Fanny J. Crosby.
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LEANING ON THEE.

M Cast thy burden on the Lord." J. H. Miller.

:u ,u s ^m ^iimpm
i. Lean-tag on Thee, nay Guide, my l riend,

, Leas-tag on Thee, with child -like faith,

My gra- cious Sav - iour,

To Tbob the iut - ure
am blest

;

ton

iHHi^liiSigiir

;=3^
i=t^

*£ <£ I JT^itTUJ t=t=t
SUES!

1=1

£
Tho' vrea
Bach atep

Thou dost con
life's un - trod

de - scend
den path

To
Thy

be my rest. To be my
lore shall guide, Thy love shall guide.

>±--

3 Leaning on Thee, though faint and weak,
Too weak another voice to hear,

Thy heavenly accents comfort speak

—

" Be of good cheer."

4 Leaning on Thee, no fears alarm,
Calmly I stand on death's dark brink

I feel the everlasting arm,
I cannot sink !

J=t

THE LIVING WELL,
Philip Phillips.

^m*^m:m^=3=a=*±#g=i
353^3^*

i. On the cross where Christ hung bleed ing. Streams of love for- cv - er now
2. 'Tis a well of liv - ing pleasure, Ev -'ry night and morning, too,

vt± * * t' ? if f + m ' - ^ v -r nm m -Si

Thro' the Saviour's
Flow-ing in ex-

in - ter - ced -ing, We that bless-cd stream may know. ( Drink, and you'll be thirst- y net er,

haustless measure, Bv - er bless-ing, ev - er new. ) Drink, and you shall live (or - ev - <.r.

N-TtH-Hr^t^g^ 2=23*
Drink, O drink ! ilrink, O drink, thirst-y souls ! Freely drink ! free-lv drink ! Drink of the water of life.

i",
; fpff^ffT

3 We may ever have that fountain,

Welling with an unending Bow,
In the valley, on the mountain,

Wheresoe'er our steps may go.- Cho.

4 As we drink a holy beauty
Fills our souls, refreshed and blest,

And (Mir hands grow strong for duty,

And our weary hearts find rest.

—

Che.



REDEEMED. 11

" Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the world I

T. C. T. C. O'Kanb.^:4flfJP^pj^ife#g|
I

i. O, sing of Je-sus, " Lamb of God," Who died on Cal-va - ry, And for a

i

Refrain.

ran - som shed His blood For you, and e - ven me. I'm re - deemed,. . I'm re-

I'm re-deemed.

-# # r#--mmsmm 1 1 1

(51 r— P==
^E|ElEElSEB^g

deemed Thro' the blood of the Lamb that was slain I'm re

I'm re-deemed, of the Lamb tbat was slain,

*. ^ ^ • *. +. ff £ H ft" £ ±
§toE?^^^^^-H?— b tf'l 17 tT

#
-R—

y

SEEE3F
g=^=t==^=S5h—d-

:feEEE

£ -N Sn -N hha^aff^qr^MiT j ' J Jijp
deemed,. . . . I'm re - deemed,. . . . Hal - le - lu - jah to God and the Lamb !

I'm re-deemed, I'm re-deemed,

^feMr CT=r=^
t- +- *-*-• -*-• 4L *- +. Z- +

-y—

^

g=t:

&
:+-vL

2 O wondrous power of love divine !

So pure, so full, so free !

It reaches out to all mankind,
Embraces even me.

I'm redeemed, &c.

3 All glory now to Christ the Lord,
And evermore shall be !

He hath redeemed a world of sin,

And ransomed even me.
I'm redeemed, &c.

J
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S ( >'M m ! i v Clough.

I AM PRAYING FOR YOU.
I r.d at noon, -will 1 f>ray."

Ika D. Sankey. By per.

i. I hare a Sav-iour, He's pleading in glo ry, A dear lov-tng Sav-iour, thdr

| 3 jm» ,1, , jij j
j i

Jj.-tq^

earth-friends be few; And now He is watch -ing in ten - der-ness o'er nit

4 t r r'r rr •-

r FR
/" Chorus.

O that my Sav-iour were your Sav-iour too ! For you I am pray - ing, For

you I am pray- ing, For you I am pray -ing, I'm pray - ing for you.

p*f f f if f fif p
p

i p f ftf=^^
I have a Father ; to me He has given
A hope tor eternity, blessed and true ;

And soon He will call me to meet Him in heaven
;

But O, may He lead you to go with me too !

—

Cho.

I have a robe ; 'tis resplendent in whiteness,
Awaiting in glory my wondering view;

O, when I receive it ali shining in brightness,
Dear friend, could I see you receiving one too !

—

Cho.

I have a peace ; it is calm as a river—
A peace that the friends of this world never knew;

Mv Saviour alone is its Author and Givi r,

And (), could I know it was given to you !

—

Cho.

When Jesus has found you. tell others the storv.

That mv loving Saviour is your Saviour too
;

Then pray tli.it your Saviour may bring them to glory,

And prayer will be answered
—

'twas answered lor you Cho.

j



ETERNITY IS DRAWING NIGH. 13
The night isfar spent, the day is at hand."

HORATIUS BONAR, D.D. Philip Phillips.

wmwmmm^fMrMmk»3S
1. Pray, brethren, pi ay, The sands are fall - ing ; Pray, brethren, pray, God's
2. Praise, brethren, praise, The skies are rend-ing ; Praise, brethren, praise, The

e^t=
:S-?=P=g: ^Mllillill

J
,

. k-i-J-* ftk=*^l mi -p=f
-*—

voice is call - ing ; Yon tur - ret strikes the dy - ing chime, We kneel up-
tight is end - ing ; Be - hold ! the glo - ry draw-eth near, The King Him-

w&
a_ : ,

HE SEE m^mm ?-.—?—

/T\ Refrain.

on the edge of time.

self will soon ap - pear.

E - ter - ni - ty

a mmt

I

is draw-ing nigh, E - ter - - ni

t

# P-5-

IeSE r=*:
:id

! ^1

EE2imi
ty, E - ter - ni - ty, E - ter is draw

f9-

mg nigh.

fe=t=
^

3 Watch, brethren, watch,
The day is dying

;

Watch, brethren, watch,
The time is flying

;

Watch as men watch the starting breath,
Watch as men watch for life and death.

4 Look, brethren, look,

The day is breaking ;

Hark, brethren, hark,

The dead are waking.
With girded loins all ready stand

—

Behold ! the Bridegroom is at hand.

* The next four measures sung in unison are very effective.



^
14: O, BE SAVED!

" The Lord ready to save" S J. Vail

^n.-: m m . m
i. Sin-ner, h'>w thy hear: is troubled ! God is com

•

Do not

% :

—

i

Chorus.

m m ,
\-^u j

r
'U

j ppts£
;; j

hide thy deep e- mo-tion. Do not check that fail - ing tear. O, be saved, His

grace is free! O, be saved, He died for thee! O, be saved, He died for thee'

Jesus now is bending o'er tnee,

Jesus lowly, meek, and mild
;

To the Friend who died to save thee,

Will thou not be reconciled ?

—

Cho.

Art thou waiting till the morrow?
Thou may's! never see its light;

Come afonce ! accept His mercy ;

He is waiting—come to night !

—

Cho.

With a lowly, contrite spirit,

Kneeling at the Saviour's feet,

Thou canst feel, this very moment,
Pardon, precious, pure, and sweet \-Cho

Let the angels bear the tidings

Upward to the courts of heaven !

Let them sing, with holy rapture,

O'er another soul forgiven !

—

COME, COME TO JESUS!
Hebert P. Mais.

IE, come to Jesus !

He waits to welcome thee,

( ) vrand'rer, eagerly
Come, come to Jesus!

Come, come to Jesus !

1 le traits to ransom thee,

O slave ' s< willingly
;

Come, come to Jesus !

3 Come, come to Jesus !

He waits to lighten thee.

O burdened ! trustingly

Come, come to Jesus !

• Come, come to Jesus !

He waits to give to thee,

O blind ! a vision free
;

Come, come to Jesus !

5 Come, come to Jesus !

He waits to shelter thee

O weary, blessedly

Come, come to Jesus !

6 Come, come to Jesus !

He waits to carry thee ;

O lamb ! so lovingly,

me, come to Jesus !

_^>



BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES ! L5

He that goeth forth and iveepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing

his sheaves with him."
Knowles Shaw. Air. from G. A. MlKBR.

i. Sowing in the morn- ing, sow-ing seeds of kindness, Sow-ing in the noon-tide

m=M^m^^mmmMmm^\
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and the dew - y eves ; Wait-ing for the har - vest, and the time of reap - ing,

N N -0- -0-' -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- m . m #- •#-

^fe^ Refrain.
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We shall come re -joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves ! Bringing in the sheaves ! bringing
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ist time 2d time. Repeat pp
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the sheaves ! We shall come re-joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves ! bringing in the sheaves !to"'fc>
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2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze

By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves !

3 Go, then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves ;

When our weeping's over, He will bid us welcome,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves !

V*
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L6 SALEM'S MIGHTY KING.

N
" BUtfd is he :>. ,</ the Lord."

s * s I ' ll iTrg :; ; ( ; *

StlVW the w:iv with palm leave. To the bo - ly (it - y
;

Philip Phillips

Cud - drcu in the

s=gE : : : i: : : : \: : :
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3
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tcin - pic, Make llie anh-cs rin^
;

Strew the- way with palm leaves, Shout a-.

' = - ~" i
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.F/'n*. Solo—Pastorale.

san - na, Bow the knee be-

g C f f 1

fore Him, Sa - lem's mighty King. i. He whose smil re

1
2. He who touch'd the
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fleet - inp^ light,

sa - ble bier,

©5 1 • •

Turn'd to wine the
Dried the c hi Id less

i!

<-*—.* * ;
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wa - tor bright; • He who on the
wi-1 - ow's tear; He who then but

-*- :—r=i^T*—Ft=
v deep

gen - tly s|>oke,
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Hush'd the roll- ing waves to sleep; Cleans" d the lep - er by a word. Heal'd the Bid
And lier soi) to 1.: ike; Why re - buke the joy - ous son^;. Hur>t - ing trom a

Wz =g :£== =P=f
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deaf re - stored : He who bless'd the loaves, end fed Hun-grv snuls with liv - ing bread,
grate - fill th i onj; • chide the gath-'ring croud. Or the stones will cry a - loud.
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MY CROSS I'VE T'AKEN.
" 7\iic- u/> thy cross and folloxo me."

Y7
\

Spanish.

i. Je-sus, I my cross have tak- en, All to leave and follow Thee; Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,
u.s. Vet how rich is my con-di- tion,

h J J J _-* a •>:# g: *-_* I

Fine. D S.

tt^Hm/wftiuMiiim \

Thou from hence my all shalt be ! Perish ev - 'ry fond am- bi - tion, All I've sought, or hoped, or known

;

God and heav'n are still my own.

^iM^E ^ ! I I I

fr^^: sir 'rife
Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me

—

Thou art not, like them, untrue
;

O ! while Thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate, and friends disown me,
Show Thy face, and all is bright.

Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer!
Heaven's eternal day's beiore thee ;

God's own hand will guide thee there
;

Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days,

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H. BON'AR.

*E£^Z-

JESUS IS MINE.
"My Beloved is mine."

4-^—1 \

T. E. Perkins. By per.

Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je

---

L
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I

1 N~n 1

Dark is the wild-erness, Earth has no resting-place, Je - sus

1 *•»

2 Tempt not my soul away,
Jesus is mine !

Here would I ever stay,

Jesus is mine !

Perishing things of clay,

Born but for one brief day,
Pass from my heart away,
Jesus is mine !

3 Farewell, ye dreams of night,

Jesus is mine !

Lost in this dawning light,

Jesus is mine !

*
I I

one can bless, Je -

=s-r
is mine

mm
All that my soul has tried,

Left but a dismal void,

Jesus has satisfied,

• Jesus is mine !

4 Farewell, mortality,

Jesus is mine !

Welcome, eternity,

Jesus is mine !

Welcome, O loved and blest,

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest,

Welcome, my Saviour's breast,

Jesus is mine !

JJ



THE YEARS ARE ROLLING ON.
J-.o. R. Sweney. By per.II !' M K

Rtcil

souls the watch are keeping, While the years are roll-wig on. While our jour - ney we pur-
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on, are roll - ing on,
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O, the good we may be do - ing, While the years are roll-ing on.

2 There's no time to waste in sighing,
While the years are rolling on;

Time is flying, souls are dying,
While the vears are rolling on

v
Loving words a soul may win
From the wretched paths of sin;
W < may bring the pmnd'rers in,

While the years are rolling on.

—

Cho.

3 Let us'strengthen one another.

While the years arc rolling on
;

to raise a fallen brother.
While the years are rolling on.

This is work for every hand,
Till, throughout creation's land,

Armies for the Lord shall stand,

While the years are rolling on.

—

Cho.

Friends we love are quickly Hying,

While the vears are rolling on
;

No more parting, no more dying,
While the years are rolling on.

In the world beyond the tomb
Sorrow never more can come.
When we meet in that blest home,
While the years are rolling on.

—

Cho.



A LITTLE TALK WITH JESUS. 19
Fischer. By per.

\ A.. .. lit - tie talk with Je - sus, how it soothes the rug - ged road!
[

'

1 How it seems to help me on - ward, when I faint be - neath my load!

iHiiifi!!
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When my heart is crush'd with sor - row, and my eyes with tears are dim,
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There is nought can yield
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me com - fort
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like a lit -
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f

tie talk
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with
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Him.
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2 I tell Him I am weary, and fain would be at rest •

That I am daily, hourly longing to repose upon His breast

;

And He answers me so sweetly, in the tenderest tones of love,
M I am coming soon to take thee to My happy home above."

3 The way is long and weary to yonder far-off clime,
But a little talk with Jesus doth while away the time

;

The more I come to know Him, and all His grace explore,
It sets me ever longing to know Him more and more.

4 So I'll wait a little longer, till His appointed time,
And along the upward pathway my pilgrim feet shall climb

;

There, in my Father's dwelling, where many mansions be,
I shall sweetly talk with Jesus, and He will talk with me.

THE LORD'S PRAYER.
Marshall. By per.

'ti& *" :
1 1

)

w=
i. Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed
2. Give its this day our

ESZ g 3

be Thy
dai - \y I

liver us from

—g

—

name;
>read

;

3. And lead us not into temptation, but de • evil
;
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{ - r ] 1 D

Thy kingdom come ; Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven.
And forgive us our debts, as we for - give our debtors.
For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for - ever and ever. A - men.



so KEEP PRAYING AT THE DOOR.
Seek, amiye shallfind." Philip Phillips.
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p pnjing at llic- door, And knocking while you pray. Nor tremble, iho' 'lie
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Refrain.
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iroice Would fright your soul away. Keep praying at the door, Still praying
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at the door ; Tho' long the answer is delayed, Keep praying at the door.
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2 The Lord will surely come,
His promise cannot fail ;

O knock, and pray, and plead, and call,

Thy prayer will yet prevail.

—

Re/.

3 The door will open wide,

And thou shah enter in,

And from the Holy One receive

A pardon for thy sin.

—

Ref.

Dr. L. W. Mi-nhali..

tt

TEACH ME ALWAY.
Teach me Thy way, O Lord?

- K J j | J I || 1 K I J-f J J

D. H Towner.

£
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it, Teach-er Thou ! In hu-mil - i
- ty we bow ; Come, perform Thine

2. Com-fort-er in (\ec<\ Thou art. Speak to ev - 'rv ach ing heart ; Let • me m
i - -*- *- *- -#-

of - fice now. Teach me
from Thee part, Com - fort

± ±

al

al

way,
way.

^ •

Sent to be our Guide to-day,

Walking in the narrow

From it may we never stray.

Guide us alu

m |=P- P^a
4 Teacher, Comforter, and Guide,

Ever in our hearts abide ;

And whatever may betide,

Help us alway.



c HOLY, HOLY! LORD GOD ALMIGHTY!
" They rest net day and night, saying. Holy, Holy, Lord Cod Almighty, which

Reginald Heuek, I). I). was, and is, and is tocotne."— Rf.v, 4: 8. Rev. John 15. Dykf.s.

1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly

2. Ho - ly, II o - ly

Lord God Al - might -y! Ear - ly in the
all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their

#—*—T T—i+Z^—P—r* *- fi •—r-

azz= --R b£EFl 1
I __=£=£

fcb * * J—

1

b—rf==*q i —I" =3HEft*_!2
J ^ ^ ^ J H j

Tj
~ _|_

^2 ^*> *_ L^
w #___^_l2?

Lj_

morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho -

golden crowns a-round the glass - y sea; Cher
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- ly, Ho -

and Ser-a
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fall-ing down be-fore Thee, Which wert and art,

sons,

and
blessed Trin-i - ty

!

ev-er-more shalt be.

3 Holy, Holy, Holy! tho' the darkness hide thee,
Tho' the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty !

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and
sky, and sea

;

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity ! Amen

CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. 6s & 4s.

Boast not of to-morrow"
Fine.

Thomas Hastings.

/Ts D.C.

—B-
i

Child of sin and sorrow, Filled with dis-may,
\

Wait not for to-morrow, Yield thee to - day. ) Heav'n
D.C. Child of sin and sorrow,

-f—f—m—f | —Hh
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Hear and o

H
bey.

[room
;

bids thee come While yet there's

I Is-£
±;

2 Child of sin and sorrow,
Why wilt thou die ?

Come, while thou canst borrow
Help from on high :

Grieve not that love
Which from above,

Child of sin and sorrow,
Would bring thee nigh.

3 Child of sin and sorrow,

Thy moments glide,

Like the flitting arrow,

Or the rushing tide
;

Ere time is o'er,

Heaven's grace implore
;

Child of sin and sorrow
In Christ confide.

-0 f-^_r(9 _rr

\;

4 Child of sin and sorrow,
Where wilt thou be

Through that long to-morrow,
Eternity?
Exiled from home,
Darkly to roam,

Child of sin and sorrow,
Where wilt thou flee ?

Thomas Hastings.

I



22 HERALD ANGELS. 7s.

" </'/<'/ v to (,'tu/ in the >ii£ktit"

1
Felix M
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Hark ! the hot aid an gels sing, "Glo-iy to the new-born King ! Peace on earth, and

. h=t
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mer - cy mild; God and sin - ncrs rcc - on-cilcd." Joy - ful, all ye na-tions, rise
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Join the triumph of the skies; With th'angel- ic hosts proclaim/* Christ is born in
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Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness]
Light and life to all He brings,

Risen with healing in His wings.

Let us then with angels sing.
'" Glory to the new-horn King !

on ( aith, and mercy mild ;

God and sinners reconciled !

'"

Hark ! the herald angels. \< . Charles Wesler.

^



EVENING- PRAYER. 8s & 7s.. . >•

D. BORTNIANSKV.
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Bav - iour ! breathe an eve -ning bless -ing, Ere re - pose our spir - its seal

Sin and want we come con - fess - ing, Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.

,—,— |.

Though the night be dark and drear - y,' Dark - ness can - not hide from Thee ;

±Z
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Thou art He who, nev - er wea - ry, Watch-est where Thy peo - pie be.
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Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrow past us fly,

An^el guards from Thee surround us,

We are safe if Thou art nigh.
Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

And our couch become our tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom.
James Edmeston.

Sweet Hour of Prayer.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer
That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me, at my Father's throne,
Make all my wants and wishes known !

In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare,

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

Thy wings shall my petition bear
To Him, whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless

:

And since He bids me seek His face,

Believe His word, and trust His grace,

I'll cast on Him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

May I thy consolation share,

Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height,

I view my home, and take my flight

:

This robe of flesh, I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize
;

And shout, while passing through the air,

Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer !



((2 l TO JESUS I WILL GO.

KOSBV.

'/ -.viii arise ami go to my /ather.

s

VI II. Doane. By per

I. Thei within c. ills a - way, Tis a warning 1 ha\ | : ami o'er
;

lis a £
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But my heart is melted now, I o - bey; From my Saviour I will wander no more.
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CHORt'S
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Yes, 1 will go
;

yes, I will go ; To Je • sus I will go and be saved
;

•0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -C-
'£. M. M-
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Yes, I will go ; yes, I will go ; To Je - sus I will go and be saved.
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2 He has promised all my sins to forgive.

If I ask in simple faith His love
;

In His holy word I learn how to live,

And to labor for His kingdom above.— Cho.

3 I will try to bear the cross in mv youth,
And be faithful to its cause till I die

;

If with cheerful step I walk in the truth.

I shall wear a starry crown by and by — Cho.

4 Still the gentle voice within calls away.
And its warning I have heard o'er and

But my heart is melted now. I obey :

From my Saviour I will wander no more.— Cho.

Copyright 1-
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BEHOLD THE BRIDEGROOM.
"Behold, the bridegroom cometh ; go ye out to meet ffim."

S5

y
R. E. Hudson.
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1. Are you ready fof the Bridegroom When He comes, when He comes? Arc you

2. Have your lamps trimmea and burning, When He comes, when He comes
; Have your
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ready for the Bridegroom When He comes, when He comes? Be-hold ! He com-eth ! be-

lamps trimmed and burning When He comes, when He comes. He quick - ly com-eth ! He

d. s. Behold ! He cometh ! be-

/z'#£. Chorus.

hold ! He cometh ! Be robed and ready, for the Bridegroom comes. Behold the Bridegroom,
quickly cometh, O soul, be ready when the Bridegroom comes.
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hold ! He cometh ! Be robed and ready, for the Bridegroom comes.
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for He comes, for He comes ! Behold the Bridegroom, for He comes, for He comes

\ . -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- * -0- -0-
*

! *- . +- Hy 4— 4— -0- 4— 4- 4— 4—
— »~ '—r~F— I ~i

—

'

'

=-
fi I y U . j. \s-r-

:r=F:
i__tn=n=r=

rf_=zzt;z__izzzt=-Et

3 ||
: We will all go out to meet Him
When He comes, when He comes ; :||

He surely cometh ! He surely cometh !

We'll go to meet Him when the Bridegroom
comes.

—

Cho.

4 I
: We will chant alleluias

When He comes, when He comes ; :||

Lo ! now He cometh! lo ! now He
cometh !

Sing alleluia,for the Bridegroom comes.

—

Cho.



26 ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT.
• '.try, that it, an heavenly."— Hku. ii: 16.

I Cakkv. Phii.ii Phillips.
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1. One sweet - ly sol - emu thought Comes to me o'er and o'er; V
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home to - day, to • day, Than I have been be- fore.
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Nearer my home, Nearer my home, Nearer my home to-day, today, Than I have been before.

.1 • / V v V ' ' '

2 Nearer my Father's house,

Wliere many mansions be;

Nearer the great white throne to-day,

Nearer the crystal sea.

3 Nearer the bound of life,

Where burdens are laid down

Nearer to leave the cross to-day,

And nearer to the crown.

1 Be near me when my feet

Are slipping o'er the brink;

For I am nearer home to-day,

Perhaps, than now I think.



STILL I AM SINGING.
" A nd he ministered with singing."

27
Philip Phillips.

\uj^mus^ j, ii i i *i l-L+jnmm :

Still am sing- ing, Je - sus, ot Thee Blessed Re-deem- er, so precious to me

;

Toil-ing in weak-ness, try ing to

3^-
bring Souls to Thy standard, Je - sus our King!
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Tell-ing Thy good-ness, sing-ing Thy love, Pleading Thy mer - it, and look-ing a - bove
;
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Chief of ten thou - sand,
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Thee will I hon - or, Thee will I

1 k-

praise,
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Chief of ten thousand, Ancient of days.

2 Still I am singing, Jesus, of Thee :

Simple the tones of the music may be
;

Yet may the language comfort impart,
Lifting the spirit, cheering the heart.

—

Cho.

3 Still may our chorus joyfully b£,

Blessed Redeemer, Hosanna to Thee:
Grant in Thy Kingdom all may unite,

Singing with rapture songs of delight.

—

Cho.

I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.

i I love to tell the story
Of unseen things above,

Of Jesus and His glory,

Of Jesus and His love.

I love to tell the story,

Because I know 'tis true
;

It satisfies my longings
As nothing else can do.

Chorus.—I love to tell the story,

'Twill be my theme in glory
To tell the old, old story
Of Jesus and His love.

I love to tell the story

:

More wonderful it seems
Than all the golden fancies

Of all our golden dreams.
I love to tell the story:

It did so much for me

:

And that is just the reason
I tell it now to thee.— Cho.

I love to tell the story

:

For those who know it best
Seem hungering and thirsting

To hear it, like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,

I sing<he New, New Song
'Twill be—the Old, Old Story
That I have loved so long.

—

Cho.
Miss Hankey
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' 28 THE SOUL'S CRY ANSWERED.
WINDHAM I.. If. m unto me." Danihl Read.

i Show pit - \, Lord I, for -give; Lei :i re- pent el live;

l i I
. . •*

!

* ;, a I d -j—J—j-
II

",J : [ 1 1
is
Are not Thy mer • cies Large and free? May not a sin - oer trust in Tl

n jl ^2. f T ^-,

^ ii^^Pi^ili i LULLI4M ii
f

2 My crimes are great, but don't surpass
The power and glory of Thy grace ;

Great God ! Thy nature hath no bound:
So let Thy pardoning love be found.

3 O wash my soul from every sin.

And make my guilty conscience clean
;

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offences pain my eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against Thy law. against Thy grace ;

Lord, should Thy judgment grow -

1 am condemned, but Thou art clear.

Philip Phillips.Scripture Retponst t<> first verse.—James iv. 8.

-A-j-W-f-3 -g j f-s)-. ,-Pg «— '
\ - - -

;
' _ -^zfd

Draw nigh im - to God, draw nigh un - to God, And He will draw nigh un-to

ye shall find rest, find rest, find rest, sweet rest to your souls.

Script ii rr BttfMMM to .«< com! rcrse.— I let), vii. 25.

save

•.

Where-fore He is a-ble to save to the uttermost that come un-to God by Him,

*S5 » «
& B ^ r3=5"['

I!' cE* II

Vs

j For He e? ei livetli, for He ev- er liv- eth 1

(/to. ... make intercession, to. . makeintei » for all who come to Him by faith.



Seiij>tu re Ilesponse tO third rente.— Hcb. x. 22. ^><
)

Let us draw Qigh with a pure heart, in full as - surance of faith,

Having our hearts sprinkled with a clean conscience,

)

And our bod - ies washed with pure wa - ter, \ And our bodies wash'd with pure water.

Scripture Response to fourth, verse.—John i. 9,

^toqt^^aa^^a
5
—g *^Z fe^4f=t=i^^^^Ni-r-=FF
just, He is faith -ful and just to for -give us our sins, to for - give us our

£
5>zz> EE=z

|

i^-^:

t=X
/T\ T'zV.
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1 ! J I ] B
sins, And to cleanse us, and to cleanse us from all unrighteouness, from all unrighteousness.

I'VE LOCKED MY HEART FROM SIN.
"Blessed are the pure in heart."

Words and Music by Philip Phillips, Jr., 1883.

- -3. £.—i—
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1. I've locked my heart from sin^.

.

.

I - T9-
^.v-4_i-+i="f c g~+r r 1 g-pf r 1* r 1 • s=r
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I

He keeps me pure with - in

I

My soul from sin is free.

N^-f-f-f+r^rnf-o-rFna
2 Delay not, sinner, come,

He's willing to forgive
;

Come to the mercy-seat,
And taste His love, and live,

I

3 He knows thy inmost heart,

Come, then, to Jesus bow;
His grace He will impart

;

O, come to Him just now.
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30 HOLY SABBATH DAY,
" Pslight in the Sabbath." Philii- Phillips.

i. We arc sin- - big, we arc sin- - ing I lap- \,\ songs of grateful love, And our

chiklliood - voi -ccs min -gle With the minstrels of the grove; They are prais-ing Him who

1* ^^

made them In their wild and sim - pie lay. And we glad -ly join their cho - rus On this

i^^f-gj'p'r g fe±bdrf-g#
i

r-
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h
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1 yr

Chorus.
j • *

ho - ly Sab - bath - day. Pre-cious moments ! may we prize them ! Precious day of calm re-

C:g:g r4r&H#S=
_
N - .
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r—l »-t—m-x—m >-'•>"—y—= •-
* *

3=T

! Day of all the week the bright-est, Dav when Christ the Lord a - rose.

:fe=J=*
1 3=C Sr-rt

' '

2 We arc singing, we are singing
Of the blessed Lamb of I i

Of the Saviour, who redeem'd us

By His pure and precious blood;
To the pearly gate of mei cy

lie has taught our soul the way.

May He come, and bless the children
On this holv Sabbath-day.

—

Cho.

We are singing, we are singing

01 the pilgrim's home of rest,

Where the faithful dwell forever,

And the pure in heart are blest.

We are singing Of its beauty.

And we swell the joyous lay,

F<>r we know our Saviour hears us

On this holy Sabbath-day.— C/w.



Mrs. James Havens.

I GLORIFY THEE.
My soul shall tnake her boast in the Lord."

-J h h, J—-N—*-4

31

James C. Phillips.

I. I have belt - ed the world with my ser - vice of song, But the praise and the
N

^-p4^—p-f-F

—
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Rilard.

F*=M
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ind and by sea,

-p 1 V—#—

f

nTTT
glo - ry to Je - sus be-long. He has kept me thro' per - ils by land and by sea,

Refrain.

4=£z=
^—•—5r

igi^ii
Anl now, O my Fa-ther, I glo - ri - fy Thee. I.. glo - ri - fy

9 :

-•

—

r M t . f-£-r-g—» f:

wzzinn^-^—>e=bij_j_j=jzj iijF^Tt
Thee, O I glo - ri - fy Thee, Dear Father in heav'n, I glo - ri - fy Thee.

3^ r 5 &4Vf^=TTTT7 E=r̂ ^F=#4f7TTrir
2 I glorify Thee for the work I have wrought,

In singing Thy love to the souls Thou hast bought
;

To nations benighted I spoke with my songs,
But the praise and the glory to Jesus belongs.

—

Re/,

3 And now, by Thy grace, I am singing once more
In the land I so love—on my own native shore;
Forever my burden of music shall be,

Dear Father in Heaven, I glorify Thee.

—

Re/.

4 And when I have finished my last earthly song,
When my harp is re strung for the heavenly throng,
Forever my jubilant anthem shall be,

My Saviour, my Saviour, I glorify Thee.

—

Ref.

* Written for the " Singing Pilgrim" on his return from around the world.

J



HEAR MY CRY.
" Hear my cry." Philip Phili-ii-s.

* ' : :::

. Touch Lhi

i—*t

£ -

Turn t!i in - to li^
I

*' =
!

:
- II*

of Da-vid, hear my cry! Saviour, do not pa<-s uie by.

a Though the proud mv voice would still,

( hide me it they will,

Vet the more I'll pray ;

( >nlv here shall he my
|

D • d, he. ir my crv !

ir. do not DMA me by.

Igb despised hy all but Thee,
^ii)Lr hast lor me ;

i can never tail,

!. with Thee I must prevail.
1 rid, hear my cry I

:r. do not pass ine by.

4 Glorious vision ! heavenly rav !

All my gloom has passed av.

my Joyful eye doth see,
And my soul still clings to Thee

;

Thine the glory evermore.
Mine to worship and adore.

tt=t

THE PILGRIM'S GUIDE.
me. O the \ ah !

Pilgrim thi .nd.
I am weak, hut Thou ai

me with Thy powerful hand.
Bread ol heaven. Bread ol heaven,

me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain.
Whence the healing waters flow

;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

: me all mv journey through :

Strong Deliverer, s

Be Thou stdl my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Hid my anxious tears subside

;

Hen me through the swelling current.
Land me sate on Canaan's side:

.ises,

1 will ever give to Thee-William Williams.

LEBANON. S. M.
M / aM the good Shepherd."

I was a wand'ring sheep,

J. ZlSDEL.

M,:*!l ^il^" I

did not love the fold

^
i—

r

-»• f- --
-w-m-

I did not love my Shepherd
D. s. 1 did not love my Shepherd's voice,

~
~ m

,. * rS * * * * * * n

Fine. D S.
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I would not be con -trolled
I loved a - f.T to ioam.

I was a wayward child.

m • St
r m"\

-fr—l v—

r

I did not love my home,

,

2 The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The rather sought His child:

They followed me o'er vale and hill,

waste and wild :

They found me mgh to death,
.shed, and taint, and lone

;

They hound me with the hands of love,
i the wandering one,

my Shepherd is.

1 le that loved m v

Twas He 1 lat washed me in His blood,
a He thai made me whole:
I le that sought t

That found the wandering sheep,
'Twas He that brought me to the fold,

Tis He that s:ill doth keep.—Bonar.



WHERE IS THY REFUGE? 33
" What is a man profited, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul P"

Fanny J. Crosby. S. J. Vail.

i. Say, where is thy ref - uge, my broth-er, And what is thy prospect to - day?

Why toil for the wealth that will per - ish, The treasures that rust and de - cay?

O, think of thy soul, that for - ev - er Must live on e - ter - ni - ty's shore,

When thou in the dust art for - got - ten, When pleasure can charm thee no more.

= K—^—

^

Chorus.

V ^—V-
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by

n
'Twill prof- it thee nothing, but fear-ful the cost, To gain the whole world, if thy
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soul should be lost ! To gain the whole world, if thy soul should be lost

!

V l> U \ I

2 The Master is calling thee, brother,
In tones of compassion and love,

To feel that sweet rapture of pardon,
And lay up thy treasure above

:

O, kneel at the cross where He suffered,
To ransom thy soul from the grave

;

The arm of His mercy will hold thee,

The arm that is mighty to save.

—

Cho.

3 The summer is waning, my brother,

Repent, ere the season is past :

God's goodness to thee is extended,
As long as the day-beam shall last

;

Then slight not the warning repeated
With all the bright moments that roll,

Nor say, when the harvest is ended.
That no one hath cared for thy soul. Cho.



3 1 AN OLD TIME MEDLEY HYMN. (A Dream.)
'• ll'hoso pffrreth praise glori/ietk mt." Philip Phillips.

*
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r. I dreamed, and lo I
'•'. .-in a church 1 ,ud-ed

full; I wept for joy; They had DOt sung in vain; } | ( j<xi was
andai I passed A.* long the- bea of time, The church of

; m :~.|.l^i..u.
s
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.. orhi, Ami sheltered by a wood : Its al -tar filled with mourning souls, The
in that h«» ly place, And souls were born a-gain. The congre - gation, deeply moved. Their

dune, U - nit-ed at the selfsame hour In

f
:
..:

:ffri : ^

~zrr.

and old were there, And one and all to-geth-er sang This old, fa - mil-iar y
earne ;e-newed, An-oth-er hymn of old-en times They sang in tones sub-dued :

loft - y strains to raise One loud, ec - stat - ic burst of joy, One glorious hymn of praise

§tn§ itft,,- flmt Solo rrr/te, WUTDB. IJTj /. V

Show pit - y, Lord, O Lord, for-give, Let a re - pent - ing reb . el live.
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\re not Thy mer-cies large and free? May not a sin - ner trust in Thee?

4
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I a sol - dier of the cross,— A foll'wer of the Lamb,
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And shall I tear
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I Ii< cause,
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Or blush •

k His name?
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shtif after the third s<,i<> >>,-><•, < OROX i no \, < . >/.
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a thousand tongues (o sing My great. Re - deemers i
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RETREAT. L. M.
" Pray without ceasing?'

3
^-#-J 1 # #-*_£-!=[==* 0—C-r

-h—fe
Dr. T. Hastings.

-•—9-

i. from ev - 'ry storm y wind that blows, From ev - 'ry swell-ing tide of woes,
2. There is a place, where Je - sus sheds The oil of glad-ness on our heads

;

#-•#-•#- -0- -0- -0- -0- IS I N I N #- .
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There is a calm, a sure re-treat; 'Tis found be-neaththe mer - cy -seat.

A place than all besides more sweet,— It is the blood-bought mer-cy • seat.

0- -m- ^

9 :

0- -0- -0- -0- -0- yy

f 7 T'L ' |- p—

l

kr-
4-'

|

ztt

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagles' wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more
;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

While glory crowns the niercy-seat.

Hugh Stowell.
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HERE AND HEREAFTER.

I-'or n<nu -we see through a glass darkly^ but then /ace to /ace.

Philip Phillips.

i. Lite is bin a fleet ing dream, On - ly strangers hen- we roam

;

} "
. E E pp 1 I F^^^^z^^H-

M
Lite is but
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change-ful scene, Yon - der is the Christian's home.
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Just be-vond the roll • ing tide

I K I !S *

-i—\rt—
An - gels watch us on the shore,

JF~~T i-fr 1§- fr-s
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Where the pearl - y wa - ters glide, And the wear- y thirst no more.
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—y

—

•- —L—l b— r»
'

I v

V

2 Here we feel the tempter's power,
Here we sigh for living-bread,

Clouds of gloom and darkness lower,

While a rugged path we tread.

There no cruel thorns are found,
Doubt and tear and storms arc o'er,

There the fruits of joy abound,
We shall hunger there no more.

3 l [ere ire breathe the sultry air

Of a lonely desert plain,

Trials here the bean must !•.

Worn by sickness, racked with pain.

tr-f

There the waves of death are passed,

There, among the pure and blest,

Safely anchored home at last,

There our wandering feet shall rest.

Here our fondest hopes are brief,

Kindred tics are broken here;

Morning brings a night ofgi

Joy is mingled with a tear.

There shall faith be lost in sight,

There a long eternal day,

Christ the Lamb shall be the Light,

lie will wipe our tears away.

V
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GLORIOUS FOUNTAIN.
"Springing uf> into everlasting lif?."

-S

—

k^J* I 1—K-
T. C. OKane.

37
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I There is a (bun-tain filled with blood, filled with blood, filled with blood,There

\ And sin - ners plunged beneath that flood, beneath that flood, beneath that flood, And
( The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see, rejoiced to see, rejoiced to see, The
\ And there may I, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he. And

-££ E

J ^•J^SM 'S-

m

is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins,

sin-ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains

dy -ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day, |

there may I, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. j

Oh, glo - ri - ous

rv- ?~# m *
I

KeZel

y sins a - way

f* i %jl £. §* /%. £ ; £ £ £
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t
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fountain! Here will I stay, And in thee ev - er Wash my sins a way.

3 Thou dying Lamb, ":thy precious blood,
Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed ||: Church of God,
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

V
T—r
v=t
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E'er since by faith |!:I saw the stream,

E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love ||:has been my theme,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

Copyright, 1881, by T. C. O'Kane.

Blessed Bible, how I love it.

Tune "Close to Thee."

1 Blessed Bible, how I love it,

How it doth my bosom cheer;
What on earth like this to covet,

O what stores of wealth are here.

Cho. This my guide, this my guide,
This my guide ever be :

All along my pilgrim journey,
This my guide shall ever be !

Yes, sweet Bible ! I will hide thee
Deep, yes, deeper in this heart

;

Thou through all my life wilt guide me,
And in death we will not part.— Cho.

Part in death ? no, never ! never

!

Through death's vale I'll lean on thee;

Then in worlds above, for ever,

Sweeter still thy truths shall be.— Cho.

Phebe Palmer.
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THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE.
Jit tht gooti fight of faith.''' Geo. F. Root.

4k fc N-
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a Lord, Pouring in
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ac arc vol - un teers n: the ar - my of the Lord, Forming to line at our
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I ':ii> - uin's word; we are un - der marching or - ders to take the bat - tie - field, And we'll
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Chorus.
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ne'er give o'er the tight till the foe shall yield. Come, and join the
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ar - my, the
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ar - my of the Lord, * Je - sus is our Cap - tain, we ral - ly at His word ; Sharp will b

:iX-=S=Js:?5^=£^^3p=:p:
; ; ig=g--r—g: -l-g—*-

con - flict with the pow'rs of sin,

.

2 The glory of our flag is the emblem of the dove,
Gleaming are our swords from the forge of lore :

We go forth, but not to battle for earthly honors vain.

'Tis a bright immortal crown that we seek to gain.

—

CJw.

3 Our foes are in the field, pressing hard on ev'ry side,

—

Enw, anger, haired, with self and pride;

and Strong, ever ready to attack
;

\Y must watch, and tight, and pray, if we'd drive them back.

—

Cfio.

4 0, glorious is the struggle in which we draw the sword,

Gl irious is the Kingdom of Christ, our Lord ;

It shall spread from sea tO sea, it shall reach from shore to shore,

And His people shall be blessed for evermore.--



WE SHALL SLEEP. BUT NOT FOR EVER. 39
" Sown in corruption . . .raised in incorruption."

-ft I Jt~fe i i h s

S. J. Vail.

gzz£Zjii^*_^ MJ J. ^-Jy^-J-Jj =§=3 I ^g
i. We shall sleep, but not for ev - er, There will be a glorious dawn

; We shall
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meet to part—no, nev-er, On the res - urrec-ti on morn ! From the deep-est caves of
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ocean, From the des-ert and the plain, From the val - ley and the mountain, Countless
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Chorus.
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throngs shall rise a - gain. We shall sleep, but not for ev - er, There will be
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glorious dawn ; We shall meet to part—no, nev-er, On the res - ur -rec- tion morn
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When we see a precious blossom
That we tended with such care,

Rudely taken from our bosom,
How our aching hearts despair !

Round its little grave we linger,

Till the setting sun is low,
Felling all our hopes have perished
With the flower we cherished so.- Cho.

We shall sleep, but not for ever,

In the lone and silent grave
;

Blessed be the Lord that taketh,

Blessed be the Lord that gave.
In the bright, eternal city

Death can never, never come !

In His own good time He'll call us
From our rest to Home, sweet Home. Cho.
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in WHAT SHALL IT PROFIT ME THEN?

" // 'hat shall a man give in exchange /or his soul f
''

by S. J. Vail.

t tIP2 *

6*

What shall it pro! - it me by
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- ami- by, O, what shall it prof- it me then?
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Whether my path-way on earth
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gold en sky, When I look back
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Refrain.
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What shall it prof - it me then?

*» ^ U*

What shall it prof- it me then

.

+ + +
What shall it prof- it me thee ?
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When I look back on it by -

*^
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and - by, O, what shall it prof- it me then?
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What shall it profit me by-and-by

—

O. what shall it profit me then?
Whether in weariness, toil and pain
I have been striving my home to gain

—

Striving, not questioning how or why.
If I but rest with Him by-and-by?

Ref.—What shall it profit me then?
What shall it profit me then?
When I look back on it by-and-by
What shall it profit me then?

What shall it profit me by and -by

—

(), what shall it profit me then ?

It 1 have answered the heavenly call,

Trusted in God as my all in all,

I shall be welcomed to dwell on high

—

Dwell with the ransom'd ones by ai

Ref.— f
: Thus shall it profit me then, :|

When I look back on it by an

O, thus shall it profit me then.

What shall it profit me by-and-by

—

C). what shall it profit me then?

Permit me this—That my gain and

Taught my weak spirit to bear the cross;

Bid me look upward to joys on high

—

lb awn and happiness by-and-by.
I: Thus shall it profit me then. :|

When I look back on it hy-ai.

O, thus shall it profit me then.
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GOD'S ANVIL.
"God's will /• do*t.

w
4cl

QUISQL'AM.
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1. Pain's furnace heat with-in me quiv-ers, God's breath upon the flame cloth blow, And
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ill my heart in anguish shivers, And trembles at the fie-ry glow ; And yet I whisper,
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2«8. KEFBAIN.
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As God will, 'And in his hottest fire hold still, still. I will not murmur at the sorrow That
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only longerdiv'd would be,The end may come, and that to-morrow, When God hath wrought his will in
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me; And so I whisper, 'As God will,' And trusting to the end hold still. still.
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CopyrisUt, 1885, by Phillips & Hunt. From " Kphworth Hymnal.'

2 He comes and lays my heart all heated,
On his hard anvil, minded so;

Yet in his own fair form to beat it,

With his great hammer, blow by blow
And yet, &c.

3 He tikes my softened heart and beats it;

The sparks fly off at every blow:

He turns it o'er and o'er, nnd heats it,

And lets it cool, and makes it glow.
And yet, &c.

4 He kindles for my profit, purely,

Affliction's glowing, fiery brand
;

For all his heaviest blows are surely

Inflicted by a Master hand :

And yet, &c.
From the German.
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42 WE SHALL MEET AND REST.
R«1 I>r H. lioNAR. Philip Phillips.

i. Whan the fed - ed Bow*i ihall freshen—Freshen, net - er« mora to fade ; Where the ihadWed sky shall
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« * «
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brighten— Brighten, [lev - ei-iaore to shade; Where the sun - blaze nev- er scorch-es, Where the
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starbeams cease to chill ; Where no tem- pest stirs the ech-oes Ol the wood, or wave, or hill ; Where the
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morn shall wake in gladness. And the noon the joy pro-long ; Where the day-light dies in fragrance,

=
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'Mill the burst of ho - ly song: Brother, we shall meet and rest 'Mid the ho- ly and the blest.

Where no shadow shall bewilder
;

Where lite's vain parade is o'er
;

Where the sleep of sin is broken,
And the dreamer dreams ao more;

Where the bond is never Bever*d

—

Partings, claspings, sob and moan-
MidnighI waking, twilight weeping,
Heavy noontide—all are don ;

Where the child has found its mother
,

Where the mother finds the child :

Where dear families are gathered,

I hit wen- scattered on the wild.

—

Ref.

When- the hidden wound is healed :

Where the blighted life reblooms
;

Where the smitten heart the freshness
Of its buoyant vouth resunn

White the love thai here we lavish

On the withering leaves of time,

Shall have fadeless flowers to fi.\ on
In an ever spring-bright clime

;

Where we find the joy oi loving,
As we nevei loved before

—

Loving on, unchill'd unhindered—
Loving one- and evermore.

—

Ref.



PRECIOUS JESUS. 8* & 7s. l:;

'

Pre-dous Je-sus, O, to love Thcc! O, to know that Thou art mine 1

Bold I touchThy sacred gar-meat, Fearless stretch my eager band:
AH
Vir

my heart I give Thee,
- tue, like a healing
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I
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Je - sus,

fount-am.
If Thou wilt but make it Thine.
Free- ly Hows at love's com-mand.

s t

Take mv warmest, best af - fee- tions, Take my
Lo ! He turns and looks up - on me, With those

i^i plilipHi rri
mem'ry, mind, and will; Then with all Thy loving Spir - it

wonder-speaking eyes ; Vain my soul es- says to an - swer,

sp-
it.

All my emptied nature fill.

1 am lost in sweet sur prise.

ni

-A is 1*.mmmmmmn
sus ! pre-cious Je - sus ! Thou art all in all me

^m
3=*

fi-r-S-—
*-*

All of earth and all of

P
g*i

s
heav All want I find Thee.

3 O ! how precious, dear Redeemer,
Is the love that fills my soul

;

It is done, the word is spoken,
Be thou every whit made whole.

Lo ! a new creation dawning
;

Lo ! I rise to life divine
;

In my soul an Easter morning
;

I am Christ's, and Christ is mine.

NONE OF SELF, AND ALL OF THEE.

i. O, the bit - ter shame and sor-row, That a time could ev - er be, When I let the
2. Yet He found me; I be -held Him Bleed-ing on. th' ac - curs - ed tree, Heard Him pray, " For-

rj
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Sav- iour's pit - y
give them, Fa-ther
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I

Plead in vain, and
And my wist - ful

r r i
r rr-

3 Dav by day His tender mercv,
Healing,"helping, full and free.

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient,
Brought me lower while I whispered,

" Less of self, and more of Thee."

4 Higher than the highest heavens,
Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered :

Grant me now my spirit's longing.
" None of self, and all of Thee."—T. Monod.



I 1 PILGRIM'S MISSION.
'" Go t work to-day in my : ineyard."

"\
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1'hilip Phil:
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i List-en It! ietb, Call-ing each one by his nam<
i e - vil bc-li.iv ior, Bid them their In I >, point the lost

• ••••• ^ ^

loving heart reacheth, Its cheerfulest ser-vice to claim. Go, where the vineyard de-
.. iour, And be to the friendless a friend. Siill be the lone heart of
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mandeth Vine-dressers' nurture and care; Or go where the white harvest standeth. The
an guish Soothed by the pit - y of thine: By way-side, if wounded ones languish, Go
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N S_ Chorus.

joy of the reaper to share. Then work, brothers,work ! let us slumber no longer. Tor
pour in the oil and the wine.
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call to la - bor grows stronger and stronger ; The light of this life shall be
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darkened lull soon, But the light of the bet - tor Life rest-eth at noon.
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3 Work, though the enemies' laughter

Over the valleys may sweep,
For God's patient workers hereafter

Shall laugh when the enemies weep.
Ever on Jesus reliant,

Press on your chivalrous way,

The mightiest Philistine giant

His Davids are chartered to slay.

—

Cho.

4 Work for the good that is nighest*;

Dream not of greatness afar
;

That glory is ever the highest,

Which shines upon men as ihey are.

Ray Palmer.

NEW HAVEN.
u Have faith in

Work, tho' the world would defeat you
;

Heed not its slander and scorn
;

Nor weary till angels shall greet you
With smiles thro' the gates of the morn.

[Cho.

Offer thy lite on the altar
;

In the high purpose be strong
;

And if the tired spirit should falter, .

Then sweeten thy labor with song.
What, if the poor heart complaineth,

Soon shall its wailing be o'er
;

For there, in the rest which remaineth,
It shall grieve and be weary no more.

[Cho.

6s & 4s,

God: Dr. T. Hastings.

i. My faith looks up tolhee, Thou Lamb of Cal-vary
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Saviour di-vine ! Now hear me

£=£

while I pray, Take all my guilt a - way, O, let me from this day Be wholly Thine.

May Thy rich grace jmpart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

:

As Thou hast died for me,
O, may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be

—

A living fire.

While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be Thou my guide
;

Bid darkness turn to day
;

Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside.

Come, Thou Almighty King
Come, Thou almighty King,
Help us Thy name to sing,

Help us to praise
;

Father all glorious,
O'er all victorious,

Come, and reign over us,
Ancient of days !

Come, Thou incarnate Word,
Gird on Thy mighty sword,
Our prayer attend ;

Come, and Thy people bless,

And give Thy word success

:

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend !



r Hi WILL YOU GO WITH ME THERE.
" Sojourners and /i/grt'ms."

i;

S. J. Vail.
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i. Why ipeeding bo quick-ly, <> (HI-grim? And irhere dost thou journey to - day?
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Here rest thee a moment, and tell me, What need of such haste on the •..
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I haste, for the moments are fly - ing, I go to a cit - y most fair,
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My beau-ti-ful home o - ver Jor -dan; Then, say, will you go with me there?
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O haste to the cit - y most fair, Tis free from all sor - row and care;
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ar - dan, Are long -ing to wel-come us there.

^=t= HnT B b -Mr r. L ==

1/ L>

Dear friends, in the vale o - ver Jor
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2. 3-

.&/<?. What! leave the gay pleasures around me. I Solo. Will Jesus receive me. O pilgrim,

The dance with its music and mirth, When long I have slighted His love,

The splendors of wraith that have bound me, Regarding the world as my treasure,

And wedded my spirit to earth? Forgetting the mansions above?

Duet. Yes, leave them and cling to thv Saviour
Remember thy soul, and beware

;

Thy soul, that by Him was created
A place in thy kingdom to share.

—

Cho.

Duet. He waits even now to be gracious,

He waits in His mercv for tin

i from thy heart, and believe Him;
Then onward ! rejoicing with me.

—

Cho.



E. Johnson,

THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER THAN I!

"Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I"
W. G. Fisciikk.
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I. O, sometimes the shadows are deep, And rough seems the path to the goal
;
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And sorrows, how oft - en they sweep Like tempests down o - ver the soul !
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O, then to the Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is
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high - er than I

!

Or then to the Rock let me
is high - er than I

!
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fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is high - er than I !

%m -0 0-
*=fc
-y y—

2 O, sometimes how long seems the day,
And sometimes how heavy my feet

!

But toiling in life's dusty way,
The Rock's blessed shadow, how sweet:

3 O, near to the Rock let me keep,
Though blessings or sorrows prevail

;

When climbing the mountain-way steep,

Or walking the shadowy vale.
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THE LILY OF THE VALLEY ^
Arr. Ijy
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ad u friend in Je - I , He's the fair-est of ten

s. II- ail my griefs has ta- ken, and all my sorrows borne ; In temp-ta-tion he 1

3. He'll nev-er, nev While I live by faith and
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thousand to my soul; The I.il- y of the Yal - ley in him a -lone 1 e, All I

strong and mighty tow 'r; I've all for him for-sak-en, I've all my i-dol m my
I will; A wall of lire a-bout me, I've nothing now With his

s
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need to cleanse and make me fully whole. In sor-row he's my comfort, in trouble he's my
heart, and now he keeps me by his pow'r. Tho' all the world forsake me, and Satan temj I

man - na he my hungry soul shall fill ; Then sweeping up to glo-ry we see his bless

Chorus
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stay, lie tells me ev - ery care on him to roll. lie's the Lil - y
sore, Through Je-sus I shall safe -ly reach the goal. lie's the Lil - y
face, Where riv-ers of de - light shall ev - er roll. lie's the I.il - v
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Val-ley, the bright and morning Star, He's the fair-est of ten thousand to my > ,ul.

i > ! ElHf, MUl^
Val-ley

t
the bright and mo
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Song Service at Sea:

For He coramandeth even the winds and water, and they obey Him."
Luke viii. 25.

-H>

ABIDE WITH ME.

Abide with us, for it is toward evening, and the day isfar spent.
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W. H Monk.
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The darkness deep-
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Lord, with me
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fast falls the
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a - bide
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When oth - er

1

help - ers
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fail, and comforts
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flee, Help of the helpless, a - bide with me

!
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Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day
;

Earth's joys grow dim ; its glories pass
away

;

Change and decay in all around I see
;

O Thou, who changest not, abide with me !

Not a brief glance I beg. a passing word
;

But, as Thou dwell'st with Thy disciples,

Lord,
Familiar, condescending, patient, free,

Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with me !

I need Thy presence every passing hour
;

What but Thy grace can foil the Tempter's
power ?

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ?

Thro' cloud and sunshine, O abide with me !

Hold Thou Thycross before my closing eyes!
Shine thro' the gloom, and point me to the

skies ! [shadows flee
;

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me?

Rev. H. F. Lyte.

Psalm CXXI.

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from
whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lord, which made
heaven and earth.

1 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved :

he that keepeth thee will not slumber.
Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither

slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is thy
shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor

the moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil

:

He shall preserve thy soul.
The Lord shall preserve thy going out and

thy coming in from this time forth, and even
for evermore.

IL=
OUR LORD'S PRAYER.



f ,() LIFE'S RAGING BILLOW.
" 1 he Lord shall guide thee continually.'"
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I ui> - on life's rap - inp

Thou didst press a I • in \
IOU the laith-tul

- low, Sweet it K Lord, to k:

|

l.il

s pi] - low, And canst feel a sail - or's H
watch art keep-hag, "All, all's well," Thy con • etant cheer
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Xev - er slum - b'ring, nev - er sleep - inp, Tho' the night be dark and drear.
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F

- An.! though loud the wind is howling.
i- tnOUffh Hash the lightnings red !

>• though the storm-cloud's scowling
: the sailor's anxious head :

Thou canst < aim the raging ocean,
All its noise and tumult still

;

Hush the tempest's wild commotion
At the bidding of Thy will.

T~"1
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3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish
While to Thee I lift mine eye,

Thou wilt save me ere 1 perish,

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry.
And though mast and sail be riven.

Lite's short vovape will soon he o'er

Salely moored in heaven's wide haven,
Storm and tempest vex no more.

HE LEADS US ON.
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousnessfor His Name's sake." Philip Phillips,
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i. He leads us on by paths we did not know, Up - wards He leads us, tho' our
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steps arc slow ; Tho' oft we faint and fal - ter by the way, Tho' storms and dark - ness
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Hut when the clouds are gone, We know He leads us on. He
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At TBI End of the Last Verse. 53

leads us on, He leads us on. He leads us on, He leads us on. He leads us on.

2 He leads us on through all the trying vears,
Past all our dreamland hopes and doubts and fears

;

He guides our steps through all the tangled maze.
In paths ol peace and wisdom's pleasant ways.

3 And He, at Inst, after the weary strife,

Will lead us home to everlasting life
;

No parting there, or pain, on that bright shore,
We'll meet dear friends, and sing tor evermore.

THE SEAMAN'S PRAYER.
M It is I, be not afraid." Rearranged.

9iJP5

Je - sus, most ho-ly one, We lift our souls to Thee ; |

Plead lor us, Sav - iour, Lone wand'rers on the sea. )
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Watch us while shadows lie
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Far o'er the wa - ters spread, Hear the heart's lone - ly sigh, Thine, too, hath bled.
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Thou that hast look'd on death, Aid us while death is near, Whis-per of heaven to faith, Re-
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deem - er, Re-deen
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deem - er, Re-deem - er, hear. Hear, oh, hear and save us, Tossed on the deep.
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Our Fa-ther, who art in heaven, Hal-low-ed he thy name. Thy Kingdom com. .

-
will he clone, On earth as it is in heaven; Give us this day our dai - lv bread,
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us; And lead us not in, - to temp - ta- tion, Lead us not in - to temp-ta-tion
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TRUST HIM ON THE FOAMY SEA.
" A nd there was a calm" Phil;p Phillips.
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1. Trust in God, for ev - ery blessing, Trust in God from day to day;
2. God will nev - er fail His children, If His prom - ise they be- lieve

_-.—h—*

—

f ,
* ' P—«—#—

,
-» «

—

r
—*

—

p , f. '-f—*—*—r-<* r

n u 1 J
S

h h 1 * V s. < ^ \

V 1 7 S M n « J 1 p IS 1
i

1 n r' 1
1

/rs'^-b—1

—

m—

1

r 3 ; 1 —J—+s—j- J u ' A *A £
J 1 5# 1 1"y * 9 # • • * j i. j 5 1 ^ 2

When the
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storm - y tem-pest rag - es, Go, by
pre - cious name of Je - sus All we
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ask, we shall re - ceive.
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Trust Him while He gives you breath, Trust Him
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3 Are the ties of earthly friendship
Crushed and broken, one bv one?

Trust in God, and say, rejoicing,

Lord, Thy will, not mine, be done !- -Cho.

4 Trust in God, the Rock of Ages,
Then thy feet shall stand secure

Bear thy cross without repining,

Patient to the end endure.

—

Cho..
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5 1 ROCKED IN THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP.

'• Than Hi «rw*, iiiui rebukfd the ivind and the raging of the -water." J. P. Knight.
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i. Ro Iced in., the cradle of the deep, I lay me down in peace to sta
.: ; such thetni8t that stiil were mine,Tho' stormy winds swept o'er the brine

;
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ire I rest upon the wave, For Thou, O Lord, hast power to ft

Or, iho' the tempest's fier-y breath Rous'd me from sleep to wreck and death,
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I know Tliou wilt not slight my call, For Thou dost mark the sparrow
In o - cean's cave still safe with Thee, The germ of im- mortal - i - ty

;

And calm and peaceful is my sleep, Rocked in the cra-dle of the deep ;
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And calm and peaceful is my sleep, Rocked in the era - die of the deep.

FOR THOSE AT SEA.

And there zcas a calm."

i

'

i. E - ter - nal Fa - ther, strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the rest- less v.

2. () Christ, whose voice the waters heard, And hushed their raging at Thy word,

J
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Who bidd'st the might - y o- cean deep Its own appointed lim - its keep;
Who w.dk-edst on the foam - ing deep, And calm a - midst its rage did sleep;
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hear us when we cry

O hear us when we cry
to Thee
to Thee

For those
For those

per
per

on
on

the sea.

the sea.
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Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,
And bid its angry tumult cease,

And give, for wild confusion, peace
;

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger's hour !

From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go
;

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

G-olden Precepts.

The rich and poor meet together : the Lord is

the Maker of them all.—Prov. xxii. 2.

And He hath made of one blood all nations
of men for to dwell on all the face of the earth.—Acts xvii. 26.

Be not thou envious against evil men, neither

desire to be with them.—Prov. xxiv. 1.

Be not deceived ; evil communications cor-

rupt good manners.— 1 Cor. xv. 33.

Divers weights are an abomination unto the

Lord ; and a false balance is not good.—Prov.
xx. 23.

That no man go beyond and defraud his

brother in any matter ; because the Lord is

the avenger of all such.—1 Thess. iv. 6.

Keep thee from the evil woman, from the flat-

tery of the tongue of a strange woman.—Prov.
vi. 24.

Her house is the way to hell, going down to

the chambers of death.

—

Prov. vii. 27.

Denying ungodliness and wordly lusts,

We should live soberlv, righteously, and
godly in this present world.

—

Titus ii. 12.

Be not amongst wine-bibbers ; among riotous

eaters offlesh.—Prov. xxiii. 20.

For the drunkard and the glutton shall come
to poverty.

—

Prov. xxii. 21.

One of the which L tell you befo?-e, as L have
also told you in time fast,

That they which do such things shall not
inherit the kingdom of God.

—

Gal. v. 21.

L

Lying lips are abomination to the Lord ; but
they that deal truly are His delight.—Prov. xxii.

22.

There shall in no wise enter into it anything
that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh
abomination or maketh a lie.

—

Rev. xxi. 27.

He that is slow to anger is better than the

mighty ; and he that ruleth his spirit, than he
that taketh a city.—Prov. xvi. 32.

Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and
clamor, and evil speaking be put away from
you, with all malice.

—

Eph. iv. 31.

The liberal soul shall be made fat ; and he

that watereth shall be watered also himself.—
Prov. xi. 25.

Every man according as he purposeth in his

heart so let him give ; not grudgingly or of

necessity ; for God loveth a cheerful giver.

—

2 Cor. ix. 7.

Every one that is proud in his heart is an
abomination to the Lord

;

Though hand join in hand, he shall not be
unpunished.

—

Prov. xvi. 5.

Let nothing be done through strife or vain

glory j

But in lowliness of mind let each esteem
other better than themselves.

—

Phil. ii. 3.

Godliness is proftable 7into all things,

Having promise of the life that now is, and
that which is to come.— 1 Tim. ii. 8.
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DO THE RIGHT.
ik/'rovide things honest in the sight of all men.

Philip Phillips.m z
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. Cou ill cr, ilu not slum - I.Il-. TW thy path be dark as night;
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There's a star to guide the hum - ble ;

" Trust in God, and do the rii^ht.

<y ,—
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Do the right,
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do the right,
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"Trust in God, and do the

-ii

do the right,

2 Let the road be rough and dreary,

And its end far out of sight.

Foot it bravely ! strong or weary,
" Trust in God. and do the right.

Do the right, etc.

0-i & 0-c0 <£
*

WT

do the right,

3 Some will hate thee, some will love thee,

Some will flatter, some will slight;

Cease from man, and look above thee,

"Trust in God, and do the right."

Do the right, etc.

TOSSING ON THE BILLOW.
** Both sure and steadfast"

S. J. Vml.

i. Tossing on the bil - low, Rocking in the blast,

2. Skies all clad in sa - ble, Storm-clouds flying past,

^m
Faint-ing on the pil - low,

Cling-ing to the ca - ble,

.T^ ,f ft. f f .f'f
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Refrain.

Verg-ing to the last.

1 am anchored fast

While the tempest rag - es, To the Rock of A - ges,
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Still I'm anchored fast.

To the Rock of A-ges, I am clinging fast.
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Cho.

4 Sorrows multiplying,
Prospects overcast,

ing, groaning, sighing,

I'm anchored fast.

Cho.

FROM STORM ENTER INTO REST.
" Enter- in through the gates into the city.' Philip Phillips.
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j From this bleak hill of storms En - ter thy rest
;

/ To yon bright sunny heights En - ter thy rest

;

li;id X
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Where love for ev - er shines,
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En - ter in - to
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rest
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2 From hunger and from thirst,

Enter thy rest
;

From toil and weariness,
Enter thy rest.

From shadows and from dreams,
Enter into rest

;

Enter into rest,

The rest of God.

3 From vanity and lies,

Enter thy rest ;

From mocking and from snares,

Enter thy rest.

From disappointed hopes,
Enter into rest

;

Enter into rest,

The rest of God. Dr. H. Bonar.



58 HOMEWARD BOUND.
^

" Honti-iunni bound. J. W. Dadmun.

/ inc.

I Out on .hi ocean all boundless we ride,We're homeward bound,homeward boui
/ l . i'donthi a rough,restless tide, We're homeward bound,homeward bou i

Pi .. , ofwhich on us each he bestowed.We're homeward bound,borneward bound
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I ".u from the safe, quiet harbor we rode, Seeking our Father's ce-les tial a-Lode,
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2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars ; We're homeward bound
;

Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores ; We're homeward bound
;

Steady ! O pilot ! stand firm at the wheel,
Steady ! we soon shall outweather the gale,

Oh ! how we fly 'neath the loud-creaking sail ; We're homeward bound.

3 We'll tell the world as we journey along, We're homeward bound ;

Try to persuade them to enter our throng, We're homeward bound.
Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and oppressed,
Join in our number, oh, come and be blest

;

Journey with us to the mansions of rest, We're homeward bound.

4 Into the harbor of heaven now we glide, We're home at last
;

Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, We're home at last
;

Glory to God ! all our dangers are o'er
;

We stand secure on the glorified shore,

Glory to God ill shout evermore, We're home at last. Rev. W. F. Warren.

CHRISTIAN SAILOR'S SONG. .Very Old.)
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\ Thro' trib - u - la - tions deep, The way to glo - rv is. i
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course I keep, O'er these tern - pes-tUOUS se.
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leaves and wind I'm toss'd and driv'n, Freighted with grace, and bound for heav'n.

2 Sometimes temptations blow
A dreadful hurricane

;

And high the waters flow,

And o'er the sides break in.

But still my little ship outbraves
The blust'ring winds and surging waves.

3 The Bible is my chart.

By it the seas I know
;

I cannot with it part,

It rocks and sands doth show.
It is a chart and compass, too,

Whose needle points forever true.

4 When through the voyage I get,

Though rough, it is but short
;

The pilot angels meet
To bring me into port.

And when I land on that blest shore,

I shall be safe for evermore.

THE CHILD OP A KING.
Hattie E. Blell. Arr. from Melody by Rev. John B. Sumner.
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I. My Fa - ther is rich in hous - es and lands," He hold-eth the wealth of the
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his hands! Of ru - bies and diamonds, of sil
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ver and gold His
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cof - fers are full,
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he has rich - es un-told.
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I'm the child of a King, The
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child of a King; With Je - sus my Sav - ior I'm the child of a King.

k b r *
Copyright, 1881, by John J. Hood.

2 I once was an outcast stranger on earth,

A sinner by choice, an alien by birth !

But I've been adopted, my name's written down
An heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown.

V L

3 A tent or a cottage, why should I care?
They're building a palace for me over there!

Tho' exiled from home, yet, still I may sing:

All glory to God, I'm the child of a King.
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60 CROSSING THE SEA.

He hath triumphed gloriously." 1'hilip Phillips.
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They march with Mo-ses
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at their head, Six hun - drcd thou - sand strong.
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to the promised land ! We shall cross the riv - er, as^ they cross'd the
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To a home ill glory that from sin is free.
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2 How like a wall on either side.

The parted waters stand ;

Forward they press with fearless h

Ana march on solid land.

3 Glory to God ! all Israel cries.

The deep is safely crossed
;

In rush their foes— the waves return,

Ami Pharoah's hosts are lost.



SAVE, LORD, OR WE PERISH! (>1

Harvey C. Camp.

Allegrettom , I'^^sig^igi^^' i m
i. When thro' the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming,When o'er the dark wave the red
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lightning is gleaming, Nor hope lends a ray, the poor sea- man to cher- ish, We
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// Slow. Slower.
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flv to our Ma-ker,—" Save, Lord,or we per-ish ! Save,Lord,or we per - ish!"
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2 O Jesus, once tossed on the breast of the billow,
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow,

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish,
Who cries, in his anguish, " Save, Lord, or we perish !

3 And O, when the whirlwind of passion is raging,
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is waging,
Arise in Thy strength, Thy redeemed ones to cherish,

Rebuke the destroyer—" Save, Lord, or we perish !
" R. Heber.



• 12 LIKE THE FULLNESS OF THE SEA.

'oken and a contrite heart', O God, Thou wilt not despise."
I

S. J. Vail.
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. There's a full - nest in God's i

=t
%==*=% ±

Like the full - ncss of th

> ?
i =

1—i—n-

# g .#—5 fc . w |
== —* |g f=g • I

r—

r

§i=_2 5 £ z.J=L^

There's a kind -ncss in His justice Which is more than lib - cr - ty.
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Refrain
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is call- ing, Come to Me ! "' Lord, I'll glad-ly haste to Thee.
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2 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind

;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

—

Ref.

3 Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus ;

Come, but come not doubting thus

Come with faith that trusts more freely

His great tenderness for us

—

Ref

4 If our love were but more simple,

We should take Him at His word;
And our lives would be all sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.

—

Ref.

I'M A PILGRIM.
"Here we have no contx I. B. Woodbvry.

Fine.

i. I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a Stranger,

d. c. I'm a nil-grim, and I'm a stranger,
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I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night:

I can tar-ry. I can tar-ry but a night.

t=t

s s s s

I # f # # l
I

V,
^ ^



I>

Do not dc- tain me, for I am go - ing To where the fountains are ev-er flow-ing.

There the glory is ever shining

;

I am longing, I am longing for the sight

;

Here in this country, so dark and dreary,

I have been wand'ring forlorn and weary.

I'm a pilgrim and I'm a stranger ;

I can tarry, I can tarry but a night.

3 There's the city to which I journey
;

My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light

There is no sorrow, nor any sighing.

There is no sin there, nor any dying.
I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger

;

I can tarry, I can tarry but a night.

GOD SPEED THE RIGHT.

" And every man that striveth /or the mastery is temperate in all things.

With Spirit.
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From the German.
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i Now to heav'n our pray'r as-cending, God speed the right ! > B & . j h ,

( In a no - ble cause con-tending, God speed the right
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corded, With success on earth rewarded. God speed the right ! God speed the right
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2 Be that prayer again repeated,
God speed the right !

Ne'er despairing, though defeated,

God speed the right !

Like the good and great in story,

If they fall, they fall with glory.

God speed the right !

Patient, firm, and persevering,
God speed the right !

Ne'er the event our danger fearing,

God speed the right

!

Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding,
And in heaven's own time succeeding.

God speed the right !
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THE HAND-WRITING ON THE WALL.

Shaw

: :< king saw the part of the hand that wrote." — Dan. 5 : 5.

-•haw. Arr. by E. O. Excell.
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( king-dom now was
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give your heart to
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mon - arch for

fin-ished— [ Omit
Dan - iel— this the

writ - ing [Omit

Je - sus, to his

the book

his might
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of truth re-cords

;

y deeds of wrong;

se - cret of his might

;

al man-date bow;
sin- ner s con- dem - na - tion [ Omit

said

of

will

I

the

the

his

be

1. hand up-on the wall. 'Tis the hand of God on the v

2. hand up-on the wall.

1 up-on the wall.

4. writ -ten on the wall. 'Tis the nand of God that is writ-ing on the wall, 'Tis the
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hand of God on the wal
hand of God that is writ-ing on the wall:

"Shall the record be, "Found wanting," or
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THE HANDWRITING- ON THE WALL. Concluded. 65
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shall it be, "l<ound trusting?" While that hand is writing on the wall,

\ wi it - ing on the wall.
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NEARER TO ME.
E. A. Hoffman.
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William A. Galpin, by per.
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1. Draw near, O Christ! to me, Near- er to me, Un-worth-y and

2. Draw near, O Christ! to me, Near - er to me, My soul with strong de-

3. Draw near, O Christ! to me, Near - er to me, Let all thy wealth of

mm
1 1

fag—k |
# nr^-fr

I I

fe£
,— l K

B233 T=t IJee^-«
i^zst

5—*—*—

clean Though I may be; Come with thy quick-'ning grace, Show me thy

sire Burns af - ter thee; Let me thy joys par - take, Come, ere my
love Fall up - on me; Touch ev - 'ry se - cret sin, Wash me and
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hal-lowed place, Draw near

mer-cy's sake, Draw near

tand be-tween My heart

to

to

and
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me.

me.

thee.
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JESUS IS CALLING.
:fyt 7J'/7/ hear h:

N H—

I

Geo. C. Stebbins.
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ten - dcr - 1 v call-ing thee home—Calling to- -day
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Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam, Far-ther and far-ther a - way
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Call-ing, call-ing to - day to-day: Call - ing, calling to - day, to - day.

*m4*n
ing, is ten-der-ly call-ing to- day.

W V .
'• y '• V

Je - bus is ten-der-ly call-ing to-day.

Copyright, lhs3, by Geo. C. Stebbins.
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2 Jesus is calling the weary to rest

—

Calling to-day, calling to-day;

Bring him thy burden and thou shalt be blest;

He will not turn thee away.

—

Kef.

3 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to him now

—

Waiting to-day, waiting to-day:

Conic with thy sins, at his feet lowly low;
Come, and no longer delay.— Rl I .

4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to his voice

—

Hear him to-day, hear him to-day;

They who believe on hil name shall rejoice;

Quickly arise and away.—REF.
y J. Crosby,

\i J)
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A LAND WITHOUT
" ./ better country.'

STORM.
Arr. by W.m. II.

67
Bradbusv

Fine.

1st Idee. Trav-'ler,

U Voice. Nought to

D. c. And I'm

hith

me
go -

er art thou go - ing, Heedless of

the wind's rough blowing, Mine's a land
ing, yes, I'm go - ing To that land

the clouds that lorm? I

1st Voice. 2 Trav'ler, art thou here a stranger,

Not to fear the tempest's power?
2d Voice. I have not athought of danger,

Tho' the sky may darkly lower.

1st Voice. 3 Trav'ler, now a moment linger,

Soon the darkness will be o'er.

2d Voice. No ! I see a beckoning finger,

Guiding to a far-off shore.

1st Voice. 4 Trav'ler, yonder narrow portal

Opens to receive thy form.

2d Voice. Yes, but I shall be immortal
In that land without a storm.

GOD IS OUR REFUGE.
11 A very present help in trouble" Dr. L. Mason.
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our complaints, Be - hold Him present with His aid.
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2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar,

In sacred peace our souls abide;
While every nation, every shore,
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide.

3 There is a stream whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God

;

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,
And watering our divine abode.

4 That sacred stream, Thy holy Word,
Supports our faith, our fear controls,

Sweet peace Thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.
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68 HE SAVED ME.

' He is able to suzi to the uttermost all that come unto Him.

h
Cupyriylu, by Thilii' Phillips, 1885.

1. I tras once
2. I \\.i> long

far a - way from the Sav
in that sa<l night of dark -

And hi>

Not a
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face was not smil - ing on
blight ray of light could I

I
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me
;

see
;

I won - dci I d if

This thought filled my

=:Hz=3:
^ ifcfe a—1 j.

Christ, the Re-deem - er,

poor heart with sad - ness,

9 r
Would save a poor sin - ner like me.
No hope for a sin - ner like me.̂

a t. £. £. H jl- *
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deem - er,

Hdfc=|=±
p:

•s

r
Would save poor sin like
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3 But there in that dark lonely hour,

Lame a voice sweetly whispering to me,
Saving Christ, the Redeemer, hath power

|j: To save a poor sinner like me.:||

4 I listened, and lo ! 'twas the Saviour,

Then speaking so kindly to me
;

And now unto others I'm telling,

||: How He saved a poor sinner like me.:

5 I then fully trusted in Jesus,

And oh, what a joy came to me

;

My heart it was filled with His praises,

||: For saving a sinner like me.:j|

6 And when this life's journey is over,

And T the dear Saviour shall see;

I'll praise Him forever and ever,

||: For saving a sinner like me.:||

CHEER THEE, SAD SOUL.

Dr. Thos. Hastings.

;9rai ie=g=±-J
near thee, therefore cheer thee, Sadi. God is

2. Calm thy sad - ness, look in

I I I

fend thee when a - round thee Bil-lows roll, When a-round thee bil - lows roll,

wea - ry, pil-grim, cheer thee, Help is nigli ! Pilgrim, cheer thee, help is nigh !
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3 Mark the sea bird wildly wheeling
Through the skies !

God defends him, God attends him
When he cries !

God attends him when he cries.

4 God is near thee, therefore cheer thee,

Sad soul !

He'll defend thee, when around thee
Billows roll !

When around thee billows roll.
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70 JESUS, MY PORTION

"Jesus all in all."

~^\
W J KlKKf'ATRICK.

I. I've found a joy in sor-row, A se - cret balm for pain, A beauti-ful toI've found a i>v in sor - ro

—#—
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A se - cret balm for pain,
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morrow Of sunshine af- ter rain. 'Tis Jesus, my portion forev - er, Tis Jesus, the
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First and the last ; A help very present in trou-ble, A shel-ter from ev-erv hla^t.
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Copyrighted, 18T5, by W. J. Kirkpitrick.

2 I've found a branch for healing,

every bitter spring,

A whispered promise stealing

O'er every broken string.

—

Cho.

3 I've found a glad hosanna
For every woe and wail,

A handful of sweet manna,
When grapes of eschol fail.

—

Cho

4 An Elim with its coolness,

Its fountains and its shade:
A blessing in its fulness,

When buds of promise fade.

—

Cho.

5 O'er tears of soft contrition

I've seen a rainbow light;

A glory and fruition,

So near!—yet out of sight.— 1

J. F. Crewdson.

BEAUTIFUL, THE LITTLE HANDS.
Something for each to do." Bisho

I \ i n ,u UnHjiiU iji\iuN^
i. beau-ti- ful the little hands, That ful-fill the Lord's commands ; Beauti-ful the little eyes.
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Kindled with light from the skies. Beautiful, beautiful, lit-tle hands, That ful- fill the
s v s v

V
«P*1 Belli." By penninion of H. A. Summer & Co.. Chicago.
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Lord's commands Beauti-fttl, beauti-ful lit - tic eyes, Kindled with light from the
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2 All the little hands were made
Jesus' precious cause to aid

;

All the little hearts to beat

Warm in his service so sweet.

Cho.—Beautiful, &c.

3 All the little lips should pray

To the Saviour, every day;

v—

r

All the little feet should go
Swift on his errands below,
Cho.—Beautiful, &c.

3 What your little hands can do,
That the Lord intends for you;
Make that thing your first delight,

Do it to him with your might.
Cho.— Beautiful, &c.

T. CORBEN.
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WHEN THE KING COMES IN.

"The Wedding Garment. 1 ' E. S. Lorenz.
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I. Call'd to the feast by the King are we, Sit-ting, perhaps, where his peo-ple be:
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Refrain,
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How will it fare, then, with you and me, the King comes in, When the King comes in, brother,
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When the King comes in! How will it fare with you and me When the King comes in?

——

—
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From " Songs of Grace," by per.

2 Crowns on the head where the thorns have
Glorified he who once died for men

;
[been,

Splendid the vision before us then,

When the King comes in.

—

Ref.

3 Like lightning's flash will that instant show
Things hidden long from both friend and foe,

v^

Just what we are, every one Mill know,
When the King comes in.

—

Ref.

4 Joyful his eyes on each one shall rest

Who is in white wedding garments dressed—
Ah ! well for us if we stand the test,

When the King comes in.

—

Ref.
J. E.. Landor,



72 watchman: tell us of the night.
Franz Abt.

Sopra ^ u >./ /', y/or.
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Wat hiiKiii ! icll us of the nigfat, What its signs of promise are. . Icr !
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o'er yon mountain's height See that glo - ry beaming star
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W atchman ! does its beauteous

Chorus.
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ray Aught of joy or hope fore-tell
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n - ised day of Is - ra - el, Prom - ised day of Is - ra - el.P.om - ised day

2 Watchman ! tell us of the nifjht

;

Higher yet that so
Trav'h-r ! blessedness and light,

and truth, its course portends,
iiman 'will wone

:lic spot that pave llusn birth ?

Traveler ! I wn
;

See, it bursts o'er all the earth !

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night,
For the morning :\vn.

Trmv'ler ! darkne I ight,

t and terror are withdrawn.
W Lehman ! let thv wanderings cease

;

Hie thee to thy auiet home !

Trav'ler ! lo ! the Win.
:ie Son of God is come !-J- Browning.
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LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT.

J. B. DvKliS.
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i. Lead, kindly Light, a -mid th'en-circling gloom, Lead Thou me on

u r r '

§S^
The night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me
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Keep Thou my feet do not
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The dis - tant scene ; one step e - nough
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I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Should st lead me on ;

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day ; and spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not past
years.

So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, and lost

awhile. Amen.
John H. Newman.
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THE CALL FOR REAPERS.
" J'he harvest it great." J. B. O. Clkmm.mmm^^-kimm^m \ \
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I. Far and near the fields arc teem - ing, With the waves of rip - end grain
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Far an<l near their gold is gleam - ing, O'er the sun- ny slope and plain.
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Chorus.
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Lord of Har -vest, send forth reap - ers ! Hear us, Lord, to thee we cry
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Send them now the sheaves to gath - er, Ere the har - vest time pa-
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Copjright. 106, t.y Phillip* A Hunt. Krom Kphworth Hymnal.

2 Send them forth with morn's first beaming,
Send them in the noontide's glare;

When the sun's last rays are gleaming,

Bid them gather everywhere.—CHO.

3 O thou, whom thy Lord is sending,

(lather now the sheaves of gold,

Heavenward then at evening wending,
Thou shalt come with joy untold.

—

Cho.
J. O. Thompson.
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GOD BE WITH YOU.
" Ike Lord watch between us."
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75
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i. God be with you till we meet a -gain; By his counsels guide, up-hol<l you,
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With his sheep se - cure-ly fold you, God be with you till we meet a -gain.
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, Till we meet at Je-sus'feet;

Till we meet, till we meet a -gain, Till we meet

i. br-rt-^-l»-r I
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Till ik̂
Till we meet, . . till we meet, God be with you till we meet a-gain.

Till we meet, till we meet a - gain.
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Copyright, 1886, by J. E. Rankin.

2 God be with you till we meet again,

'Neath his wings securely hide you
;

Daily manna still divide you,
God be with you till we meet again.

—

Cho.

3 God be with you till we meet again,

When life's perils thick confound you
;

Put his arms unfailing round you,

God be with you till we meet again.

—

Cho.

4 God be with you till me meet again,

Keep love's banner floating o'er you
;

Smite death's threatening wave before you
God be with you till we meet again.

—

Cho.
Rev. J. E. Rankin.
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76 BRIGHT HOME.
11 In my Father's home are many mansions." Bishop.

. t m s .;.v. m :u-n-;* mm m
«

I Bright homo oi out irhat glo - nee a •wall What an -tl -ture.un-
'•

|
1 l»c spir - us that pass thro' thy bright pearl-y [Omit] | i that

| ist.
I

jw/.

high,
: .id K ns the [Our] sky ! Hume,home ! sweet,sweet home ! Prepare me.dear Saviour. for yonder blest home.

^i-i ?i ; u i pht i t' r titmi -m
2 The home that our Saviour has gone to prepare

—

No he.m can conceive of the blessedness there,

Of raptures unending awaiting the just.

When, pure in His likeness, they rise from the dust. Home, etc.

3 We bless Thee, dear Saviour, who call'st us to share
The beautiful home Thou hast gone to prepare ;

We trust in Thy mercy, that, washed from our sin,

Through yonder bright gates we may all enter in. Home, etc.

HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE.
1 L.

M. M. Weli.s.
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Ho - ly Spir - it, faith -ful Guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side
Gen- tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grim in
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des - ert land. iWea-ry souls for- e'er re-joice,
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While they hear that sweetest voice, Whisp'ring soft-ly.Wanderer, come ! Pot-low me. I'll g.ide thee home.

m ffw rfrf^f-fr?^ \vh s --:

Ever present, trues* Friend.
V'.v r near. Thine aid to lend,

us not to doubt and fear,

Groping on in darkness drear.

When the storms are raging sore,

lb. uts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

Whisper Softly, Wanderer, come !

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.

When our days of toil shall cease,

Waiting still for sweet rel<

Nothing left but heaven and prayer,

Wond'ring if our names are mere ;

Wading deep the dismal t.

.'.mz naughl but Jesus' blood
;

Whisper softly. Wanderer, come!
Follow me, I'll guide thee home.
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NATIONAL ANTHEMS

AMERICA. 6s & 4s. Carey,

-J 1-^^m^^iiiiips
«=*=*: M. M. JL Si -fL JL.

^—

p

*-—*— >—H J
-

)$ j
|S__| 1 1 1_ _1 N

:t=Ft

-|

—

c
Sp»
—

g"

r* , . "T !» *-r g-r

r r r-HP=^^a

——*

—

h_—lz— *r—^-i

—

to m * *7t> • !*-? h r T^T—

t

£l*Iiil HI
ENGLAND

i God save our gracious Queen,
Long live our noble Queen,
God save the Queen

;

Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us

;

• God save the Queen.

2 The choicest gifts in store
On her be pleased to pour,
Long may she reign

;

May she defend our laws,
And ever give us cause
To sing with heart and voice
God save the Queen.

and AMERICA.
Mv country, 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,

Of thee I sing
;

Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrims' pride,
From every mountain side
Let freedom ring.

Our fathers' God, to Thee,
Author of liberty.

To Thee we sing
;

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by Thy mignt,
Great God, our King.

S. F. Smith

Con energia.
OUR COUNTRY.

Felice Giardini

-d—I- a
i. God bless our na - tive land, Firm may she ev - er stand, Thro' storm and night ; When the wild

I
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tem-pests rave, Rul - er of wind and wave, Do Thou our coun-try save By Thy great might.
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2 For her our prayers shall be,
Our fathers' God. to Thee,
On Thee we wait

;

Be her walls holiness.
Her rulers righteousness,
Her officers be peace

;

God save the state.

3 Lord of all truth and right,

In whom alone is might,
On Thee we call

;

Give us prosperity.
Give us true liberty,

May all the oppressed go free,

God save us all.



7- JEHOVAH IS MARCHING ALONG.
I

'.• ye not discern the si^ns oj the titnes." Philij- Phillips.

i

I. Lei the Detions awake to the signs of the times; A voice that is mighty and strong,

> i

* *

0—

Like the thunder of waters, proclaims to the world, Je-ho-vah is marching a-long.

Chorus.
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Then wake, let us stand with our face to the right, And tread 'neath our feet ev'rv wrong;
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The kingdoms of darkness are trembling with fear, Je - ho-vah is marching a-long.

IT, by Philip Phillips.

2.

Men of business, awake to the signs of the

Be true, :\nd to others be just; [times;
I - viuir wealth to the Lord, for to Him it

He lent it to you as a trust. [belongs,

CHORUS. Then wake, let us stand, etc.

Let the women awake to the signs of the times;

S nobly bear
;

J an light up the heart with the pages oflife,

A:, i triumph with God through your prayer.

Then wake, let us Stand, etc.

Let the young men awake to the signs of the

God calls you, because ye are strong ; [times
;

You can work in the vineyard with ardor and
For Him who is marching along. [zeal,

Chorus.—Then wake, let us stand, etc

Careless sinner, awake to the signs of the times;

Give Jesus your heart while you may;
O be washed in His blood-He will makeyou His

And take your transgressions away, [child,

CHORUS^—Then wake, let us stand, etc,
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Fanny Crosby.
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HOME PATRIOTISM.
lKA land that Jlozveth with milk and h;>ney."

I ist time.

79

Piiilii' Phillips.
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(Our country, un - rivalled in beau - ty And splendor that can-not be told,
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( llo\v love ly thy hills and thy wood-lands, [Omit
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Ar-rayed in a sun-light of gold. The ea - gle, proud king of the mountain
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Is soar-ing ma - jes - tic and free ; Thy riv - ers and lakes in their gran-deur,
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Roll on to the arms of the sea, Roll on to the arms of the sea.
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Our country, the birth-place of freedom,
The land where our forefathers trod,

And sang in the aisles of the forest

Their hymns of thanksgiving to God.
Their bark they had moored in the har-

bor,

No more on the ocean to roam ;

And there, in the wilds of New England,
They founded a country and home.

3 Our country with ardent devotion,
In God may Thy children abide :

In Him be the strength of our nation,

His laws and his counsel its guide.
Our banner—that time honored banner
That floats o'er the ocean's bright

foam

—

God keep them unsullied for ever

—

Our standard, our union, our home.



BO TELL THEM TO BE TRUE.
ktmrd an angelflying through the midst of hta

I'iiiui- Phillips.
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- el the wide world through,
•n - vkil - I'd trav - el Willi iJic wind;
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[ would fly on the beams of the mom-ing light, And speak to men with a gel lit. And

And wher - ev - er 1 saw the Oa-tioaston] By war - lure, jeal - OUI - y, B|
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tell them to be true.
ha - tred of their kind-

I would fly, I would fly o - ver land and
I would fly, I would fly on the thun - der crash. And

ev - er a hu - man heart might be, Tell - fog a tale, or sing - inp a song, In
in - to their blind - ed bo - soms flash. Then, with their e - vil thoughts sub-dued, I'd

|S__*_i^^m^^^=£=m x^
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praise of the right, in blame of the wrong.
teach them.. Christian Brother - hood.

I would fly. I would fly,
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I would fly, I would
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I would fly, o - ver land. and sea, o - ver land and sea.

I

tly, I would fly, 1 would fly, I would fly o

3 If I were a voice—a consoling voice

—

I'd tly on the wings ot the air
j

The homes ot sorrow and guilt I'd seek,
calm and truthful w >rda I'd speak,

ive them 1mm despair.

" * * =*g~ m m ' 3

, A

Vet land an.:

I would fly. I would fly o'er the crowded town,
And drop likt the happy sunlight, down
Into the hearts ol suffering men.
And tea< h th< m to look up again.

|: I would fly:| o'er the erowdeil town.

i



4 If I were a voice—an immortal voice

—

1 would ily the eartfa around ;

Ami whcrevci man to his idols bowed.
I'd publish In notes both long and loud,

The Gospel's joytul sound.

-1
I would fly, I would fly on the whips oi day,
Proclaiming peace on my world-wide way,
Bidding the saddened earth rejoice,
li I were a voice—an immortal voice

—

i|:
1 would fly :|j on the win^s ol day.

Henry Alford.

HARVEST-HOME.
11 He watereth the hillsfrom His c/iamders."

G. J. Elvey.

r
Come, ye thank - ful peo - pie, come, Raise the song of Har - vest -home
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is safe - ly gath - er'd Ere the win - ter storms be - gin
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God, our Male - er, doth pro - vide For our wants to be sup - plied
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Come to God's own tem-ple, come, Raise the song of Har-vest-home.
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All the world is God's own field,

Fruit unto His praise to yield :

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown :

First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:
Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

Even so, Lord, quickly come
To Thy final Harvest-home

;

Gather Thou Thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin
;

There, for ever purified,

In Thy presence to abide

:

Come with all Thine angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest-home. Amen.



32 YOUR MISSION. >
," Whatsoever thy hand finJeth U Jl>, Jo it with thy might."

H G and Phillips.
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i Ii v 'l can* n t on the o- cean Sail a-mong the swift-cst Beet, Rucking on the high-cst
.• it fou an too weak to |our-ney Up the mountain, steep and high, Jfou can stand with- in the

: : ; &tt-trftH*m
. Laughing at the storms vou meet ; JTon can stand among the sail-ors. Anchored yet with- in the
AVhilc the mul- ti-tudes go by; Vou tan chant in happy measure, As they slow- ly pass a-
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Refrain.

bay, You can lend a hand to help them.As they launch their boats away. As they launch their boats a-

long, Tho' they may for- get the sing- er.They will not for- get the song. They will not lor-get the

rmStirttti&rzttr JV: /ti-L^fe^ i
r

way, As they launch their boats away ; Vou can lend a hand to help them, As they launch their boats away.
song,They will not for -get the song ; Tho' they may forget the sing- er,They will not for -get the song.
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- Hcsin

If you have not gold and silver

Ever ready to command
;

If you cannot tow'rds the needy
Reach an ever-open hand

;

You can visit the afflicted,

O'er the erring you can weep,
You can be a true disciple,

Sitting at the Saviour's feet.

Ref—Sitting at the Saviour's, etc.

If vou cannot in the conflict

Prove yourself a soldier true;
If. where tire and smoke are thickest,

There's no work for you to do ;

When the battle-field is silent,

Vou can go with careful tread.

You can bear away the wounded,
You can cover up the d<

Ref.—You can cover, etc.

If you cannot in the harvest
Garner up the richest sheaves.

Many a urain both ripe and golden
Will the careless reapers leave

;

Go and glean among the briars.

Growing rank against the wall,

For it may be that their shadow
Hides the heaviest wheat of all.

Ref.—Hides the heaviest, etc.

Do not, then, stand idly waiting
For some greater work to do ;

Fortune is a lazy goddess.
She will never come to you.

Go, and toil in any vineyard,

Do riot tear to do or dare ;

If vou want a field of labor,

You can find it anywhere.
Ret.—You can find, etc.



LIFE'S HARVEST 83
" The harvest truly is plenteous, but the laborers are few."

„. . ... I. B. Woodbury. By per.
Spirited. ft
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Ho ! reap- ers of life's har-vest, Why stand with rusted blade, Un - til the night draws round thee,

4 u. s. The gold - en morn is pass-ing,
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And day be-gins to fade ? Why stand ye i - die, wait-ing For reap - ers more to come ?

Why sit ye i - die, dumb ? . .

2 Thrust in your sharpened sickle,

And gather in the grain,

The night is fast approaching,
And soon will come again.

The Master calls for reapers,

And shall He call in vain?
Shall sheaves lie there ungathered,
And waste upon the plain ?

Mount up the heights of Wisdom,
And crush each error low

;

Keep back no words of knowledge
That human hearts should know.

Be faithful to thy mission,
In service of thy Lord,

And then a golden chaplet
Shall be thy just reward.

CHRISTIAN'S MISSION.
T. C. O'Kane.

P§g^=i ^z=Ui ^=*=^^^^^m^
i. Brother, you may work for Je- sus, Godhasgiv-en you a place In some por-tion of His vine-yard,

i=nr=£=i^=s
And will give sus- tain-ing grace. He has bid - den you "Go la- bor," And has promised a re -ward;

fit.

:*=£: m^wm^^m?-- ^
E-venjoy and life e - ter- nal In the king-dom of your Lord, In the kingdom of your Lord.

2 Brother, you may pray to Jesus
In your closet and at home

;

In the village, in the city,

Or wherever you may roam.
Pray that God may send the Spirit

Into some dear sinner's heart,
And that in his soul's salvation

|| : You may bear some humble part.
:J

3 Sister, you may " sing for Jesus,"
O, how precious is His love !

Praise Him for His boundless blessings
Ever coming from above.

Sing how Jesus died to save you,
How your sins and guilt He bore

;

How His blood hath sealed your pardon
;

||
:
" Sing for Jesus " evermore. :|

Brother, you may live for Jesus,
Him who died that you may live

;

O, then all your ransomed powers
Cheerful to His service give.

Thus for Jesus you may labor,

And for Jesus sing and pray
;

Consecrate your life to Jesus ;

||: Love and serve Him every day. :\



- 1 BEULAH LAND.
W and sighing shall flee away."

Page. ney. By per.

; l \* . * • J . • ' . , , * 1 i i

i. i the land of corn and wine. And all its rich - es .free - ly mine,
2, rhc Sai > lour comes and walks with me, And sw mun-iorrhere have m-;
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Here shines un-dimm'd one bliss - ful day. For all my night has pass'd a

He gen • tlv leads me with His hand, For this is b bor • der-land.

'
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Chorus.
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Beu - lah land, sweet Beuhih land, As on thy hi^h - est mount I stand,
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look a - way a - cross the sea. Where mansions are pre - pared for me,
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And view the shin - tag glo
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tv shore. My heav'n, my home,
s

I

ime upon the breeze

[s borne from ever vernal tn

And ilow'rs thai never fading grow
Where streams of life forever flow.

—

Cho.
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4 The zepl to float to me
Sweet sounds of heav'ns melody,
As angels, with the wbite-rot/d th-

Join in the emption song.— Cho.



DAILY DEVOTIONS.

ROCKINGHAM. L. M. Dr. L.
'

" A tui rested the Sabbath-day.'1 ''
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i. Another six days' work is done, Return my soul, enjoy thy rest,

Another Sabbath is begun ;

' Improve the day thy God hath blest.

1-*=- -£=- (=i. 42- M-g^^i^S^^^I^
Sabbath Morning.

This heavenly calm within the breast,

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest,

Which for the church of God remains,
The end of cares, the end of pains.

O that our thoughts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense to the skies:

And draw from heaven that sweet repose,
Which none but he that feels it knows.

In holy duties let the day
In holy pleasures pass away.
How blest a sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne'er shall end.

Stennett.

Sabbath Evening.

Sweet is the light of Sabbath-eve,

And soft the sunbeams lingering there :

For these blest hours the world I leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

The time—how lovely and how still
;

Peace shines and smiles on all below
;

The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill,

All fair with evening's setting glow.

Nor will our days of toil be long,

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod
;

And we shall join the ceaseless song,

—

The endless Sabbath of our God.
James Edmeston.

Wait on the Lord.

I was glad when they said unto me, Let us
go into the house of the Lord.

How amiable are Thy tabernacles, O Lord
of hosts: my soul longeth, yea, even fainteth

for the courts of the Lord.

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house !

they will be still praising Thee.

The Lord loveth the gates of Zion, more
than all the dwellings of Jacob.

Those that be planted in the house of the

Lord shall flourish in the courts of our God.

O come let us worship and bow down, let

us kneel before the Lord our Maker.

For He is our God, and we are the people
of His pasture, and the sheep of His hands.

Serve the Lord with gladness, come into

His presence with singing.

For the Lord is good, His mercy is ever-

lasting, and His truth endureth to all genera
tions.

All the earth shall worship Thee, and sing
unto Thy name.

Psa. 122. 1, 2 Ps. 84. 1, 2, 4. Ps. 87. 23. Ps. 95. 6,

7. Ps. 99. 9. Ps. 100. 2, 4, 5. Ps. 66. 4.

The Good Shepherd.
The Lord is my Shepherd ; I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pas-

tures : He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul : He leadeth me in

the paths of righteousness for His name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of

the shadow of death, I will fear no evil : for

Thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff

they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the

presence of mine enemies : Thou anointest

my head with oil ; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life.

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord
forever. Psa. 23.

Benedictus.

Now unto Him that is able to keep you
from falling, and to present you faultless be-

fore the presence of His glory with exceeding
joy-

To the only wise God our Saviour be glory

and majesty, dominion and power, both now
and ever. Amen.

Jude 1. 24, 25.
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BALERMA. C. M.

m^&m
I with the view, I'm lost

nil surveys, In wonder, love, and praise.
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Monday Morning.

i Ten thousand thousand precious gifts,

My daily thanks employ,
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

Thai tastes those gifts with joy.

3 Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I'll pursue,

An i after death, in distant worlds
The glorious theme renew.

4 Through all eternity, to Thee,
A joyful song I'll raise,

>h ! Eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise.

Addison.

Monday Evening.

1 Now, from the altar of our hearts,

I grateful thanks arise,

Assist us, Lord, to offer up
Our evening's sacrifice.

2 Awake! our love, awake ! our joy:
Awake ! our heart and tongue :

Sleep not when mercies loudly call:

Break forth into a song.

3 This day God was our sun and shield,

Our keeper and our guide
;

His care was on our weakness shown,
His mercies multiplied.

Mason.

He Helped Me.
I was brought low, and He helped me.

—

Blessed be the Lord, because He hath heard

the voice of my supplications.

The Lord is my strength and shield ; my
heart trusted in Him, and I am helped.

Therefore my heart greatly rejoiceth ; and
with my song will I praise Him.

It is better to trust in the Lord than to put
confidence in man. It is better to trust in the

i than to put confidence in princes.

Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob for

his help, whose hope is in the Lord his God.

He led them forth by the riizht way. that

they might go to a city of habitation. There
failed not aught of any good thing which- the

Lord had spoken unto the house of Israel
;

all came to pass.

When I sent you without purse, and scrip,

and shoe-, lacked ve anything?

And they said. Nothing. Because Thou
hast been my help, therefore in the shadow of
Thy wings will I rejoice.

V.

1 Sam. 7. 12. Pa IIS. 6.- Pi H t, 7 P*. lis. 8 9.

PS. Pa 107. 7 i H Luke 2-2. IB
Pa .

Forgiving One Another.
If thy brother shall trespass against thee, go

and tell him his fault between thee and him
alone : if he shall hear thee, thou hast gained
thy brother.

Lord, how oft shall my brother sin against
me, and I forgive him? till s?ven times?

Jesus saith unto him, I say not unto thee,

Until seven times : but, Until seventy times
seven.

When ye stand praying, forgive, if ye have
aught against any : that your Father also which
is in heaven may forgive you your trespasses.

Put on, therefore, as the elect of God, holy
and beloved, bowels of mercies, kindness,
humbleness of mind, meekness, long-suffer-

ing ; forbearing one another, and forgiving

one another.

If any man have a quarrel against any ; even
as Christ forgave you, so also do ye.

Be ye kind one to another, tenderhearted,
forgiving one another, even as God for

Christ's sake hath forgiven you.

The apostles said unto the Lord, Increase
our faith.

Eph. 4. 26. Matt |& 1ft, 21. «.-Mirk 11. 25. Col. 3.

12. lft—SplL 4 B. Luke 17. 5.

Ja
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BOYLSTON. S. M.
** Morning, noon, and night I willpraise Thee.

J_4_4 , rr n—rr ,. , I

Dr. L. Mason.
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i. Pegin the day with God, Kneel down to Him in prayer ; Lift up thy heart to His abode, And seek His love to share.
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Tuesday Morning.

2 Open the Book of God,
And read a portion there

;

That it may hallow all thy thoughts,

And sweeten all thy care.

3 Go through the day with God,
Whate'er thy work may be

;

Where'er thou art—at home, abroad,
He still is near to thee.

4 Conclude the day with God
;

Thy sins to Him confess
;

Trust in the Lord's atoning blood,
And plead His righteousness.

Bennett.

Tuesday Evening.

1 The day is past and gone,
The evening shades appear,

,

O may we all remember well,

The night of death draws near.

2 Lord, keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears
;

May angels guard us while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.

3 And when our days are past,

And we from time remove,
Lord, may we in Thy bosom rest,

The bosom of Thy love.

Leland.

Take up Thy Cross.

If any man will come after Me, let him deny
himself, and take up his cross, and follow Me.
Know ye not that the friendship of the

world is enmity with God ? whosoever there-

fore will be a friend of the world is the enemy
of God.
We must through much tribulation enter

into the kingdom of God.
Whosoever believeth on Him shall not be

ashamed.—Unto you therefore which believe
He is precious.

But unto them which be disobedient, the
stone which the builders disallowed, the same
is made the head of the corner, and a stone of
stumbling, and a rock of offence.

God forbid that I should glory, save in the
cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom the
world is crucified unto me, and I unto the
world.—I am crucified with Christ.
They that are Christ's have crucified the

flesh with the affections and lusts.

If we suffer, we shall also reign with Him :

if we deny Him, he also will deny us.

Gal. 5. 11. Matt. 16. 24. Ja. 4. 4.—Ac. 14. 22. Ro. 9.
33.—1 Pet. 2. 7, 8. Gal. 6, 14.—Gal. 2. 20.-Gal. 5. 24.
2 Tim. 2. 12.

The Shining Light.

The Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting

light, and thy God thy glory.

The city had no need of the sun, neither of

the moon, to shine in it : for the glory of God
did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light there-

of.- They need no candle, neither light of the

sun ; for the Lord God giveth them light.

Ye are a chosen generation, a royal priest-

hood, an holy nation, a peculiar people ; that

ye should show forth the praises of Him who
hath called you out of darkness into His mar
vellous light.

Giving thanks unto the Father, which hath

made us meet to be partakers of the inheri-

tance of the saints in light ; who hath delivered

us from the power of darkness, and hath

translated us into the kingdom of His dear

Son.

Ye were sometime darkness, but now are

ye light in the Lord : walk as children of light.

We are not of the night, nor of darkness.

The path of the just is as the shining light,

that shineth more and more unto the perfect

day.

Rev. 21. 25. Is. 60. 19. Rev. 21. 2-1—Rev. 22. 5. 1 Pet.
2. 9.—Col. 1. 12, 13. Eph. 5. 8. 1 Th. 5. 5. Pr. 4. 18.

^
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HEBRON. L. M.
M Praise ye the Lord, for it is good to sing praises unto our God." L. Mason.

!••.<-, Thro' sleep and da ly brought,
Our waking and our rising prove .

Returned to lite, and power, end thought.
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»dnt»d*y Morning.

New mercies. each returning day,
Hover around us while we pray,

rila past, new sins forgiven,
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we Ought to ask.

Room to deny ourselves ; a road
To bring us daily nearer God.

Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above,
And help us this and every day,

To live more nearly as we pray.

Keble.

II 'ednesday Jiz>ening.

i Thus far the Lord has led me on,

Thus far His power prolongs my days
And suing shall make known
Some fresh memorial of 1

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home:
But He forgives my follies past,

And gives me strength lor days to come.

3 I lay my body down to si

Peace is the pillow for my head
;

While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

Watt*.

Garments of Praise.

I will praise Thee, Lord my God, with
all my heart : and I will glorify Thy name for

evermore.
Whoso offereth praise glorifieth me.
It is a good thing to give thanks unto die

Lord, and to sing praises unto Thy name, O
most High; to shew forth Thy lovingkind-
ness in the morning, and Thy faithfulness

every night
ry thing that hath breath praise the

I beseech you, . . . .brethren, by the mercies
of God, thai ye present your bodies a living
sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is

your reasonable service.

Jesus. .. .that He might sanctify His peo-
ple with His own blood, suffered without the
gate. Bv Him therefore let us offer the sacrifice

of praise to God continually, that is, the fruit

of our lips giving thanks to His name. Giv-
ing thanks always for all things unto God,
and the Father, in the name of our Lord

- ( niist.

Worthy is the Lamb thai was slain to re-

ind riches, and wis. lorn. .'.nA

Strength, and honor, and idory, and blessing.

p«. 86. 12. p», BO. 8s. P». 99 1. 1 r-. ISO. 6. Rom.
18. l. 11 b. 18. 18, 15. Rpu. :>. 80. Rev. :>. 18.

Heavenly Blessings.

BLESSED are the poor in spirit : for theirs

is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are they that mourn : for they shall

be comforted.
Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit

the earth.

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst

after righteousness : for they shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful : for they shall ob-

tain mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall

see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers : for they shall

be called the children of God.
Blessed are they which are persecuted for

righteousness' sake: for theirs is the king-

dom of heaven.
Blessed are ve, when men shall revile you,

and persecute you, and shall say all manner
of evil against you falsely, for my sake.

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad : for great

is your reward in heaven.
Blessed are they that hear the Word of God,

and keep it.

Blessed are they that do His command-
ments, that they may have right to the tree of

life, and may enter in through the gates into

the citv.

Num. 22. 6. Matt. B. 8-18. Lu. 11. 83. Rtw. 22. 14.
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HAMBURG. L. M. Dr. L. Mason.

" / will cry unto God most high : unto God that performeth all thingsfor me."

-a#*4g-rJ I

I thirst, Thou wounded Lamb of God, To dwell within Thy wounds ; then pain
To wash me in Thy cleansing blood, Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

Thursday Morning.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be
Forever closed to all but Thee

;

Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love forever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide
Close shelter'd in Thy bleeding side

!

Who thence their life and strength derive,

And by Thee move, and in Thee live.

\ How can it be, Thou heavenly King,
That Thou shouldst me to glory bring

;

Make slaves the partners of Thy throne,

Decked with a never fading crown.
Wesley.

Thursday Evening.

i Glory to Thee, my God, this night,

For all the blessings of the light
;

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings.
Beneath Thine own almighty wings.

2 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

:

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the judgment-day.

3 O may my soul on Thee repose,
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ;-

Sleep that may me more vigorous make,
To serve my God when I awake.

Ken.

Heavenly Comforter.

I will pray the Father, and He shall give
you another Comforter, that He may abide
with you for ever ; even the Spirit of truth.

Whom the world cannot receive, because it

seeth Him not, neither knoweth Him : but ye
know Him ; for He dwelleth with you, and
shall be in you.
He shall not speak of Himself. He shall

glorify Me ; for He shall receive of Mine, and
shall show it unto you.
The love of God is shed abroad in our

hearts by the Holy Ghost which is given unto
us.

He that is joined unto the Lord is one spirit.

Know ye not that your body is the temple
of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which ye
have of God, and ye are not your own ?

Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God, whereby
ye are sealed unto the day of redemption.
The Spirit also helpeth our infirmities: for

we know not what we should pray for as we
ought : but the Spirit itself maketh interces-

sion for us with groanings which cannot be
uttered.

2 Cor. 13. 14. Jno. 14, 16, 17.-Jno. 16. 13, 14 Rom. 5.

5. 1 Cor. 6. 17, 19. Eph. 4. 30.—Rom. 8. 26.

My Sun and Shield.

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the
Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For He
knoweth our frame ; He remembereth that we
are dust.

The sun shall not smite thee by day nor the
moon by night.

9 There shall be a tabernacle for a shadow in

the daytime from the heat, and for a place of

refuge, and for a covert from storm and from
rain.

The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is

thy shade upon thy right hand. The Lord
shall preserve thy going out and thy com-
ing in from this time forth, and even for ever-
more.
The Loid went before them by day in a pil-

lar of a cloud, to lead them the way ; and by
night in a pillar of fire, to give them light ; to

go by day and night.

He took not away the pillar of cloud by day,
nor the pillar of fire by night, from before the
people.

Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and to day,
and for ever.

Ps. 105. 39. Ps. 103. 13, 14. Ps. 121. 6.—Is. 4. 6. Ps.
121. 5, 8.—Ex. 13. 21, 22. Heb. 13. 8.
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M Every day will 1 bless thee.

Havebgal.
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erred by Thi] inn, — ne and safe from tvcr> harm,

^•d the shades of night ; And see returning light.

r
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Friday Morning.

While many spent the night in sighs,

And restless pains and woes,

In gentle sleep I closed my ej

And undisturbed repose.

Oh. let the same almighty care
Mv waking hours attend,

From every danger, every snare,

My heedless steps defend.

Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days,

And let Thy goodness fill my soul,

With gratitude and praise.

Steele.

Friday Evening.

1 In mercy, Lord, remember me
Through all the hours of night,

And grant to me most graciously,

The safeguard of Thy might.

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes,

Since Thou wilt not remove :

Oh, in the morning let me rise

Rejoicing in Thy love.

3 Or, if this night should prove my last,

And end my transient days,

Lord, take me to Thy promised rest.

Where I may sing Thy praise.

Herzog.

Able to Save.

Able to do exceeding abundantly above all

that we ask or think.

Able to make all grace abound toward you ;

that ye, always having all sufficiency in all

tilings, may abound to every good work.

Able to succour them that are tempted.

Able ... to save them to the uttermost that

come unto God by Him, seeing Heeverliveth
to make intercession for them.

Able to keep you from falling, and to pre-

sent you faultless before the presence of His
glory with exceeding joy.

Aide to keep that which I have committed
unto Him against that day.

Who shall change our vile bodv, that it

maybe fashioned like unto His glorious body,
: ling to the working whereby lie is able

even to subdue all things unto Himself.

Believe ye that I am able to do this?

\ .!. Lord. According to your faith be it

unto you.

2 Tim. 1. 12. Eph. 8. SO. BOor s. B. Beb. 2. la Heb.
•i .... 1 91 I Tim. LIS. Phil. 8, 21.

Under His Wings
I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep :

for Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in

safety.

Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by
night. He shall cover thee with His feathers,

and under His wings shalt thou tru-t.

Even as a hen gathereth her chickens under
her wings.

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved:
He that keepeth thee will not slumber.

Heboid He that keepeth Israel shall neither

slumber nor sleep.

I will abide in Thy tabernacle for ever : I

will trust in the covert of Thy wings.

The darkness hidcth not from Thee; but
the night shineth as the day

;
the darkness

and the light are both alike to Thee.

He that spared not His own Son. but de-

livered Him up for us all. how shall He not
with Him also freely give us all things?

Ye are Christ's; and Christ is God's—

I

will trust, and not be afraid.

Ps.4. 8. T- BJ ".. 1 .-Matt. 93 37.-P-. 121.3-3. !

«.—IV. 189. 19, Horn. 8. 32.— 1 Cor. 3. 23.-I*. 19. 2.

'j
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PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7s.

A fid the Sabbath drew on.

-3=>-'

ICNACE PLEYEL.

sufe^ iiiiigi^js^iSiiss
Day bv dav the mam |

Still by constant mercy fed,

Oh, to leapt this lesson well, Give me, Lore, my daily bread.

liSiiiiSiir
(=**-&* j
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Saturday Morning.

2 Dav by clay the promise reads,

Daily strength for daily needs:
Cast foreboding fears away,
Take the manna of to-day.

3 Thou my daily task shalt give,

Day by day to Thee I live,

So shall added years fulfil

Not my own, my Father's will.

4 Fond ambition whisper not

;

Happy is my humble lot :

Anxious busy cares, away,

I'm provided for to-day.

Unknown.

•ay

Saturday Evening.

Safely through another week,
God hath brought us on our \

Let us now a blessing seek
On the approaching sabbath day.

Mercies multiplied each hour,
Gracious God, our praise demands!

Guarded by Thy mighty power,
Nourished by Thy bounteous hand.

When the morn'shall bid us rise,

May we feel Thy presence near

:

May Thy glory meet our eyes
When we in Thy courts appear.

Unknown.

Heavenly Manna.
I have been young, and now am old

;
yet

have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor
His seed begging bread.

His bread shall be given him ; His waters

shall be sure. The ravens brought him bread
and flesh in the morning, and bread and flesh

in the evening : and he drank of the brook.

My God shall supply all your need accord-

ing to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.

Be content with such things as ye have :

for He hath said, I will never leave thee, nor
forsake thee.

He humbled thee, and suffered thee to hun-
ger, and fed thee with manna, that He might
make thee know that man doth not live by
bread only, but by every word that proceed eth

out of the mouth of the Lord doth man live.

Jesus said unto them, Verily, verily, I say

unto you, Moses gave you not that bread from
heaven ; but My Father giveth you the true

bread from heaven.
For the bread of God is He which cometh

down from heaven, and giveth life unto the

world.
Then said they unto Him, Lord, evermore

give us this bread.

Matt 6. 11. Ps. 37. 25.

4. 19.-Heb. 13. 5.

-Is. 33. 16.-1 Kinsr? IT. 6. Phil.
Deut. 8. 3.-John 6. 32-34,

Heavenly Treasure.

There is no man that hath left house, or

brethren, or sisters, or father, or mother, or

wife, or children, or lands, for my sake, and
the gospel's, but he shall receive an hundred-
fold now in this time, houses, and brethren,

and sisters, and mothers, and children, and
lands, with persecutions ; and in the world to

co«ie eternal life.

Beloved, think it not strange concerning
the fiery trial which is to try you, as though
some strange thing happened unto you.
Now for a season, if need be, ye are in

heaviness through manifold temptations: that

the trial of your faith, being much more pre-

cious than of gold that perisheth, though it

be tried with fire, might be found unto praise

and honour and glory at the appearing of

Jesus Christ.

The God of all grace, who hath called us
unto His eternal glory by Christ Jesus, after

that ye have suffered a while, make you per-
fect, stablish, strengthen, settle you.

In the world ye shall have tribulation : but
be of good cheer ; I have overcome the world.

Rev. 3. 18. Mark 10. 29. 30. 1 Pet. 4. 12.—1 Pet. 1. 6, 7.

1 Pet. 5. 10.—John 16. 33.
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:' tidings of great joy."

i. I .. t.» the world, the Lord m come I Let earth receive her & iican pre- pare Him room,
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And heaven and nature ting, And heaven and nature mg,
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And heaven, and lieaven and na > till

And lieaven and nature sin-' And lieaven and nature sing,

Christmas Morning.

Joy to the earth,—the Saviour reigns
;

Let men their songs employ;
While fields and Hoods,rocks,hills,and plains

Repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
N >i thorns infest the ground ;

He comes to make His blessings flow,

Far as the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
Ami makes the nations prove

The glory of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love.

Isaac Watts.

Christmas Evening.

i While shepherds watched their floe.

All seated on the ground, [night,

The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

2 "Fear not," said He—for mighty dread
Had seized their trembling mind

—

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind.

3 "All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth 1

Good -will henceforth from heaven to men,
Begin, and never cease !

"

Nahum Tate.

Advent Morning.

i she brought forth her first born Son,
and wrapped Him in swaddling-clothes, and
laid Him in a manger; because there was no
room for them in the inn.

And there were in the same country shep-
herds abiding in the field, keeping watch over
their tlock by night.

An I, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon
them, and the glory of the Lord shone round
about them ; and they were sore afraid.

I the angel said unto them, Fear not :

for, behold, i bring you good tidings ol great
joy, which shall be to all people
For unto you is born this day, in the city of

I, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.
: this shall be a sign unto you ; Ye shall

find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes,
lying in a manger.
And suddenly there was with the an.

multitude of the heavenly host praising God,
and saving, Glory to God in the highest, and
on earth peace, good-will toward men.

St. Luke, 2. 7-14.

Advent Evening.

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of

Judca in the days of Herod the king, behold,

"there came wise men from the east to Jerusa-

lem,
Saying, Where is He that is born King of

the jews? for we have seen His star in the

east, and we are come to worship Him.
When Herod the king had heard these

things, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem
with him.
And when he had gathered all the chief

priests and scribes of the people together, he

demanded ofthem where Christ should be born.

And they said unto him. In Bethlehem of

Judea • for thus it is written by the prophet.

Then Herod, when he had privily called the

wise men, inquired of them diligently what
time the star appeared.
And he sent them to Bethlehem, and said.

ad search diligently for the young child
;

and when you have found Him. bring me
word again, that I may come and worship
Him also. St Matt. 2. 1-5, 7, 8.
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DENNIS. S. M.
Thy years have no end.'' Nageli.

i. A few more years shall roll, A few more season come. And we shall be with those that rest, Asleep within the tomtx

^ MJm. A L* Wt <

A'ifw KrarV Morning.

2 A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more.

3 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way,

And we shall reach the endless rest,

Th' eternal Sabbath day :

4 Then. O my Lord ! prepare
My soul for that glad day ;

O ! wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

Horatius Bonar.

New Year's Evening.

i " For ever with the Lord !

"

Amen ! so let it be;

Life from the dead is in that word
;

'Tis immortality.

2 Here, in the body pent.

Absent from Him I roam,
Yet nightly pitch my moving tern,

A day's march nearer boaie.

3 Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
" For ever with the Lord !

"

James Montgomery.

Time is Flying.

Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-place in

all generations.
Before the mountains were brought forth,

or ever Thou hadst formed the earth and the

world, even from everlasting to everlasting,

Thou art God.
Thou turnest man to destruction; and say-

est, Return, ye children of men.
For a thousand years in Thy sight are but

as yesterday when it is past, and as a watch in

the night.

For all our days are passed away in Thy
wrath : we spend our years as a tale that is told.

The days of our years are three-score years
and ten ; and if by reason of strength they be
four-score years, yet is their strength labor
and sorrow, for it is soon cut off, and we fly

away.
So teach us to number our days that we may

apply our hearts to wisdom.
O satisfy us early with Thy mercy, that we

may rejoice and be glad all our days.
Make us glad according to the days wherein

Thou hast afflicted us, and the years wherein
we have seen evil.

Psalm 90. 1-4, 9, 10, 12, 14, 15.

Watch in the Night.

It is a good thing to give thanks unto the

Lord, and to sing praises unto Thy name, O
Most High.

To shew forth Thy loving-kindness in the

morning, and Thy faithfulness every night.

He shall cover thee with His feathers, and
under His wings shalt thou trust: His truth

shall be thy shield and buckler.

Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by
night ; nor for the arrow that flieth by day.

Nor for the pestilence that walketh in dark-

ness ; nor for the destruction that wasteth at

noon-day.

There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall

any plague come nigh thy dwelling.

For He shall give His angels charge over
thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.

They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest

thou dash thy foot against a stone.

Psalm 92. 1, 2; 91. 4-6, 10-12.

Ja
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" / know that my Rtdftl

^

Philip Phu.lii'S.

I know that my Redeems He 1 *as dead ;

Wli.ii joy i y everlasting Head !

»«l 1*1

2 II«

Easter Day.

to bless me with 1 1 is love
;

He lives, to plead for me above

;

He lives, my hungry soul to feed :

He lives, to help in time of need.

He lives ! all glory to His Name
;

He lives ! my Saviour, still the same ;

What joy the blest assurance gives,

—

I know lhat my Redeemer lives.

He lives ! my wise and mighty friend ;

lie lives and loves me to the end
;

He lives, my mansion to prepare
;

He lives, to guide me safely there.
Wesler.

Easter Evening.

i Ilr. dies ! the friend of sinners dies ;

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around
;

A solemn darkness veils the -

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 The rising God forsakes the tomb
;

In vain the tomb forbids Him
Cherubic legions guard Ilim home,
And shout Him welcome to the skies.

3 Say, "Live forever, wondrous King,
Born to redeem, and strong I

Then ask the monster. " Where's thy Sting?
And where's thy vict'ry, boasting gi

Watt*.

Resurrection Morn.

Xow upon the first day of the week, very
early in the morning, they came unto the

sepulchre, bringing the spices which they had
prepared, and certain others with them.
And they found the stone rolled away from

the sepulchre.
And they entered in, and found not the

body of the Lord Jesus.
And it came to pass, as they were much

perplexed thereabout, behold, two men stood

by them in shining garments.
And as they were afraid, and bowed down

their faces to the earth, they said unto them,

ek ye the living among the dea 1 t

He is not here, but is risen. Remember
how He spake unto you when lb- was yet in

Galilee,

ing, The Son of man must be delivered
into the hands of sinful men. ami be crucified,

and the third day rise again.

And they remembered His words.
And returned from the sepulchre, and told

all these things unto the eleven, and to all the

St. Luke 24. 1-9.

Jesus Drew Near.

And it came to pass, that, while they com-
muned together, and reasoned, Jesus himself

drew near, and went with them.

And they drew nigh unto the village whither

they went ; and He made as though He would
have gone further.

But they constrained Him, saving. Abide
with us: for it is toward evening, and the day
is far spent. And He went in to tarry with

them.
And it came to pass, as He sat at meat with

them. He took bread, and blessed it, and
brake, and gave to them.
Ami their eves were opened, and they knew

Him: and He vanished out of their sight.

And they said one to another. Did not our
beans burn within us while He talked with us

by the way, and while He opened to us the

scriptures?

A ad they rose up the same hour,and returned

to Jerusalem, and found the eleven gathered

together, and them that were with them,

Saying, The Lord is risen indeed, and hath

appeared to Simon.
St. Luke 24. 15. 28-34.
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ORTONVILLE. C. M.
41 With all thy getting get understanding.

,_._4 L^j l_j_ \___ .^
Thos. Hastings.
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r. Mi- jes - tic sweet-ness sits en-throned Up - on the Sav-iour's brow His head with
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ra - diant glo- ries crowned, His lips with grace o'er-flow, His lips with grace o'er- flow.
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Majestic Sweetness.

2 No mortal can with Him compare,
Among the sons of men

;

Fairer is He than all the fair

That fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,

He flew to my relief;

For me He bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.

4 To Him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have

;

He makes me triumph over death,
lie saves me from the grave.

S. Stennett.

In Sweet Accord.

i Come, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known

Join in a song with sweet accord,
While ye surround His throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God,

But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 Then let cur songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground,
To fairer worlds on high.

J. Wesley

Get Wisdom
My son, if thou wilt receive my words, and

hide my commandments with thee
;

So that thou incline thine ear unto wisdom,
and apply thine heart to understanding

;

Yea, if thou criest after knowledge, and
liftest up thy voice for understanding

;

If thou seekest her as silver, and searchest
for her as for hid treasures

;

Then shalt thou understand the fear of the
Lord, and find the knowledge of God.
For the Lord giveth wisdom : out of His

mouth cometh knowledge and understanding.
He layeth up sound wisdom for the right-

eous • He is a buckler to them that walk up-
rightly.

He keepeth the paths of judgment, and
preserveth the way of His saints.

Then shalt thou understand righteousness,
and judgment, and equity; yea, every good
path. Prov. 2. 1-9.

Get Understanding.

Get wisdom, get understanding: forget it

not ; neither decline from the words of my
mouth.
Forsake her not, and she shall preserve

thee : love her, and she shall keep thee.

Wisdom is the principal thing; therefore

get wisdom : and with all thy getting get un-
derstanding.

Exalt her, and she shall promote thee : she

shall bring thee to honor, when thou dost em-
brace her.

I have taught thee in the way of wisdom ; I

have led thee in right paths.

When thou goest, thy steps shall not be
straitened ; and when thou runnest, thou
shalt not stumble.

Take fast hold of instruction ; let her not
go : keep her ; for she is thy life.

Prov. 4. 5-8, 11-13.
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" The prayer of faith shall save the sick.
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Consolation in Sickness.

Sweet to look Inward, and attend
The whispers of His love ;

Sweet to look upward to the place

Where Jesus pleads above
;

Sweet to reflect how grace divine

My sins on Jesus laid ;

Sweet to remember that His blood
My debt of suffering paid.

If such the sweetness of the stream,
What must the fountain be,

Where saints and angels draw their bliss

Directly, Lord, from Thee !

A. M 1'opladr.

Heavenly Ca

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye-

To Canaan's fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

2 O, the transporting, rapturous scene
That rises on my sight !

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight.

3 O'er all those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day:

There God the Son forever reigns,

And scatters night away.
S. Stennett.

Ths Sufferer's Solano,

The Lord will strengthen him upon the bed
of languishing ; Thou wilt make all his bed
in his sickness.

I said, Lord, be merciful unto me : heal my
soul ; for I have sinned against Thee.

He giveth power to the faint ; and to them
that have no might He increaseth strength.

Bui they that wait upon the Lord shall re-

new their Strength ; they shall mount up with
wings xs eagles; they shall run, and not be
weary; and they shall walk, and not faint.

Come unto me, all ye that labor, and are
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.

Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He
shall sustain thee: He shall never suffer the

righteous to be moved.

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the

Lord pitieth them that fear Him.

For He knoweth our frames; He rcmem-
bcreth that we are dust.

Ps. 55. 22
;

Ps. 41. 3, 4 : Isa. 40. 29. 31 ; Matt 11. 28
Ps. 103. 13, 14.

Refining Fire.

Behold, I have refined thee, but not with
silver; I have chosen thee in the furnace of

affliction.

And Jesus answering, said unto them. They
that are whole need not a physician ; but they
that are sick.

Hear my prayer, O Lord, and let my cry

come unto Thee.

Hide not Thy face from me in the day when
I am in trouble ; incline Thine ear unto me

;

in the day when I call, answer me speedily.

Call upon me in the day of trouble: I will

deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify me.

Then they cried unto the Lord in their

trouble, and He delivered them out of their

distresses.

O that men would praise the Lord for His
goodness, and for His wonderful works to the

children of men !

For I le satisfied) the longing soul,and filleth

the hungry soul with goodness.

Such as sit in darkness and in the shadow
of death, being bound in affliction.

Isa. 48. 10 ; Luke 5. 31 ; Ps. 102. 1. 2 ; 50. 15 j 107. 6-10.

:
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TALMAR. 8s & 7s.

" B/rssed are the dead that die in the Lord."
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Vain are all terrestrial pleasures, Seek we, then, for heavenly treasures,

Mixed with dross the purest gold ; Treasures never waxing old.
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Vanishing Joys.

2 Earthly joys can never please us
;

Here would we renounce them all
;

Seek our only rest in Jesus,
Him our Lord and Master call.

3 Faith, our languid spirits cheering,
Points to brighter worlds above,

Bids us look for His appearing,
Bids us triumph in His love.

4 Thus the Christian life adorning,
Never need we be afraid,

Should He come at night or morning,
Early dawn, or evening shade.

Thy Will be Done.

1 Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding
O'er the spoils that death has won,

We would, at this solemn meeting,
Calmly say,—Thy will be done.

2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken
Though afflicted, not alone:

Thou didst give, and Thou hast taken
Blessed Lord,—Thy will be done.

3 By Thy hands the boon was given
;

Thou hast taken but Thine own
;

Lord of earth, and God of heaven,
Evermore,—Thy will be done.

Eternal Joys.

For we know that if our earthly house of

his tabernacle were dissolved, we have a
>uilding of God, an house not made with
lands, eternal in the heavens.

For we that are in this tabernacle do groan,
>eing burdened : not for that we would be
inclothed, but clothed upon, that mortality
night be swallowed up of life.

Now He that hath wrought us for the self-

same thing is God, who also hath given unto
is the earnest of the Spirit.

Therefore we are always confident, knowing
hat, whilst we are at home in the body, we
ire absent from the Lord :

(For we walk by faith, not by sight
:)

We are confident, I say, and willing rather
o be absent from the body, and to be present
vith the Lord.

2 Cor. 5. 1, 4-8.

The Many Mansions.

Let not your heart be troubled : ye believe
in God, believe also in Me.

In My Father's house are many mansions :

if it were not so, I would have told you. I go
to prepare a place for you.

And if I go and prepare a place for you, I

will come again, and receive you unto myself;
that where I am, there ye may be also.

If ye shall ask anything in My name, I will

do it.

And I will pray the Father, and He shall

give you another Comforter, that He may abide
with you for ever

;

Even the Spirit of truth ; whom the world
cannot receive, because it seeth Him not,
neither knoweth Him : but ye know Him ; for

He dwelleth with you, and shall be in you.

I will not leave you comfortless : I will come
to you.

Yet a little while, and the world seeth Me
no more ; but ye see Me : because I live, ye
shall live also. John 14. 1-3, 14, 16-19.
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PENITENCE. 7s, 6s & 8s.

" And the prison doors were open, \V. H. Oakley.

i. Jc - mis, let Thy pit Call back a wand'rin;. r, I

Turn and look up - on me, 1

•

: ;ip~Ei
rt i.: ir:i

: If ;iMu pf p * i: i
SI/

I tain likePe-ter weep : Let me be by grace r- n me be all long-suff'ring shown

;

And break m. heart of itooe.

Break my Heart of Stone.

Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,

R( peotaoce to impart,

Give me, through Thy dying love,

The bumble, contrite heart :

Give what I have long implored,
A portion of Thy grief unknown

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

For Thine own compassion's sake,

The gracious wonder show
;

Cast my sins behind my back,
And wash me white as snow:

If Thy bowels now are stirred,

If now I do myself bemoan,
Turn, and look upon me. Lord,
And break mv heart of stone.

Charles Wesley.

Bid us go in Peace.

By Thine agonizing pain,

And bloody sweat, we pray,

—

By Thy dying love to man,

—

Take all our sins away :

Burst our bonds, and set us free
;

From all iniquity release
;

O, remember ( 'alvary,

And bid us go in peace !

Let Thv blood, by faith applied,

The sinner's pardon seal
;

Speak us fully justified,

And all our sickness heal :

By Thy passion on the tree,

Let all our griefs and troubles cease

O, remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace !

Charles Wesley.

^

The Captive's Cry.

Ye shall seek Me. and find Me, when ye
shall search for Me with all your heart.

And 1 will be found of you, saith the Lord :

and I will turn away your captivity, and I will

gather you from all the nations, and from all

the places whither I have driven you, saith

the Lord ; and I will bring you again into the

place whence I caused you to be carried away
captive.

( ) remember not against us former iniqui-

lei Thy tender mercies speedily prevent

US : t ( »r we are brought very low.
Help us. () God of our salvation, for the

glory of Thy name : and deliver us, and purge
>ur sins, for Thv name's sake.

Let the sighing of the prisoner come before

Thee; according to the greatness of Thv
power preserve Thou those that aie appointed
to die. Jer. 29. 13, 14 ; Ps. 79. 8, 9, 11

Pardoning Promises.

Turn us, O God of our salvation, and cause
Thine anger toward us to a

Wilt Thou be angry with us forever ? wilt

Thou draw out Thine anger to all genera-
tions?

Wilt Thou not revive us again : that Tin-

people may rejoice in Tin

I will sprinkle clean water upon you. and
ye shall be clean : from all your rilthiness. and
from all your idols, will I cleanse you.

A new heart also will I give you, and a new
spirit also will I put within you : and I will

take away the stony heart out of your flesh,

and I will give you a heart of flesh.

Ps. 85. 4-6: Ezek. 36. 25. 26.
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SONG SERMON. No. 1.

GOSPEL IN SONG.
GOLDEN TEXT.

I'
Behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people."—

Luke viii. 9.

COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING.
XETTLETON. 8s D. Dr. Nettleton.

1 /T\ Fine.

ev - ery(Come, Thou Fount of
'

{ Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas-ing. Call for

D. c. Praise the mount—I'm fixed up- on

blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace \)

ig, Call for songs of loud -est praise ;f
t ! Mount of Thy re - deem-ing love.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung by
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flam - ing tongues above
~
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E

Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by Thy help I'm come

;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God,
He to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood. »

Oh, to grace how great a debtor,
Daily I'm constrained to be !

Let Thy goodness, as a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

—

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it.

Seal it for Thy courts above.
Robinson.

Words of Praise from the "Word of God.
" O magnify the Lord with me, and let us

exalt His name together.

I will give Thee thanks in the great con-
gregation ; I will praise Thee among much
people.

How excellent is Thy loving-kindness, O
God ! therefore the children of men put their

trust under the shadow of Thy wings.
Ye that stand in the house of the Lord, in

the courts of the house of our God, praise the
Lord ; for the Lord is good ; sing praises unto
His name, for it is pleasant.

PRAYER

So the number of them, with their brethren
that were instructed in the songs of the Lord,
even all that were cunning, was two hundred
fourscore and eight.

And I heard a voice from heaven, as a voice
of many waters, and as the voice of a great
thunder, and I heard the voice of harpers
harping with their harps.

And they sung as it were a new song be-
fore the throne, and no man could learn that

song but the forty and four thousand which
were redeemed from the earth."
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SONG- OF MOSES AND THE LAMB
St. S.M.

i A\y.\ki and
I >: M. >ls and tin- I..mih,

W. bean and every tongue,

ling the Saviour*! name.

2 Sins "f I lis dying love,

Sang of 1 1 1>. rising power;
Sing how He intercedes above,
Fur those whose sins He bore.

Hammond.

Solo.

te

I WILL SING FOR JESUS.
" Singing and making melody in your ht-art to the Lord.

1" Philip Phillips.

& *

i. I will sing for Je - sus, With His blood He bought me, And

all

Chorus

long my pil-grim way His lov - ing hand has brought me.

J>, | , , r*? K ~~—N-r-j -I r

tell the

Of Him who did re - deem us, The Lord of ife and glo «y«

9 :
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2 Can there overtake me,
Any sad disaster,

While I sing for Jesus,
My blessed, blessed Master?

r

3 I will sing fo* Jesus !

His name alone prevailing,

Shall be my sweetest music,
When heart and flesh are failing.

Divinity of Christ.

This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well
pleased, hearye Him.—Matt. xvii. 5.

I am the door, by me if any man shall enter
in he shall be saved, and go in and out and
find pasture.

—

John x. 9.

/ am the Son of God, I and my Father are

John x. 30-36.
I am the Good Shepherd, the good shep-

herd giveth his life for the sheep

—

John x. ir.

And die an^el answered and said unto her . . . .

That holy thing which shall he born of thee shall

be calle f God.—Luke i. 35.

He demanded of them where Christ should
be botn, and they said unto him. In Bethlehem

of Judea, for thus it is written by the Prophet—Matt. ii. 4, 5.

Then they that -were in the ship came and "wor-

shipped Him, saying', Of a truth TIwu art the

Son of God.—Mail xiv. 33.

But the men marvelled saying, What man-
ner of man is this, that even the winds and the
sea obey Him.

—

Matt. viii. 27.

:haniel answered andsaid unto Him, Rabbi,
Thou art the Son of God, Thou art the King of
Israel—John i. 49.

And Pilate wrote a title and put it on the

Cross. and the writingwasJESOS of Nazareth,
Kinv, of the Jews.—John xix. 19.



/ GOSPEL IN SONG.

And I saw and bear record that this is the Son

of God.—John i. 34.

And looking upon Jesus as He walked, he

saith, Behold the Lamb of God.

—

John i. 36.

And when the centurion -which stood 'over

agtdiut Him, saw that He so cried out, andgave
up the ghost, he said, Truly this man was the

Son of God.—Mark xv. 39.

And the sun was darkened, and the veil of the

temple was rent in the midst.

—

Luke xxiii. 45.

Lord, to whom shall wego, Thou hast the words

of eternal life, and we believe and are sure that

Thou art that Christ, the Son of the living God.
—John vi. 68.

I am the living bread which came down from
heaven ; if any man eat of this bread he shall

live forever.

—

John vi. 51.

CROWN HIM
Coronation. Key of G. CM.

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name !

Let angels prostrate fall
;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
Affd crown Him Lord of all.

Yea, Lord, I believe that Thou art the Christ,

the Son of God, which should come into the

world.—John xi. 27.

Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrection I

and the life ; he that believeth in me, though he

were dead, yet shall he live.

—

John xi. 25.

And unclean spirits when they saw IJim, fell

down before Him and cried, saying, 'Thou art the 1

Son of God.—Mark iii. n.
And He rebuking them suffered them not

J

to speak : for they knew that He was Christ.—Luke iv. 41.

Him hath God exalted with His right hand,

to be a Prince and a Saviour, for to give repent-

ance to Israel, and forgiveness of sins.—Acts
v. 31.

LORD OF ALL.
2 Let every kindred, every tribe

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

Perronet.

I CANNOT DO WITHOUT THEE,
" Without Me^ye can do nothing."

# m m ~ \j w • 9
1. I can- not do without Thee, Any moment of my life

Philip Phillips.

can-not do with-
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Refrain.
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out Thee, Passing thro' this world of strife. Be near me, be near me, Oh,

^
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Saviour, be Thou near me ; Ev-er bless and with me stay, Every mome
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US
moment day by day.

I

2 I cannot do without Thee,
Any moment at my side

;

I cannot do without Thee,
Sweetly, Lord, with me abide.

—

Cho.

3 I cannot do without Thee,
Any moment of my way

;

I cannot do without Thee,
Lead me on to perfect day.

—

Cho.
Phillips



L02 GOSPEL IN SONG. >
Atonement and Salvation.

Gi eater love hath no vian than this, (hat a man
von his lifefor hisfriends.—John xv. 13.

Eierebj perceive we the love ol God, be-

rle laid down lli^ lift foi us.— 1 John
iii. 16.

fan came not to be ministered

unto, hut to minuter, and to give His lijea mt$-
r many.— M \ I I. \\. 28.

This is .1 faithful laying and worthy of -ill

itation, that Christ [esos came into the

world t" save sinners — i Tim. i. 15.

He th.it spared not His own Son, hut delivered

Him up for us ait, how shall He not with Him
ire us all things?— Rom. viii. 32.

Fof He hath made Him to be sin for us,

who knew no sin ; that we might be made
the righteousness of God in Him.—2 Cor. v.

21.

Christ hath redeemed us from the curse of the

law, being made a curse for t4s ; for it is -written,

Cursed is every one that hangeth on a tree.—Gal.
iii 13.

Foi ("In ist also hath once suffered for sins,

the just for the unjust, that He might bring
us to God, being put to death in the Mesh, but
quickened by the Spirit — i PlTEl iii 18.

Cod was in Christ, reconciling the wt rid unto
! imputing their trespasses unto them

;

and hath committed unto us the word of recon-

ciliation,— 2 COR. v 19.

Having made peace- through the blood of

His cross, by Him I say, whether they be things
on earth or things in heaven.

—

Col. i. 20.

But we see Jesus, who 7oas made a little lower
than the angels for the suffering of death, crowned
with glory and honor j that Jle l>y tin

of God should taste death for every man —
Hkb. ii. 9.

How shall we escape, if we neglect so great
salvation. -Heb. ii. 3.

HE DIED FOR YOU AND
4

' Bowed His head and gave up the ghost."

ME.

JrineL

1 fr-T— >
2 Was it for crimes that I had done.

He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity ! gr^ce unknown !

And love beyond degree. Cho.

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

When Chrisr, the mighty Maker, died,
For man. the creature s sin. Cho.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear Cross I

Dissolve my heart in thankful]
And melt mine eyes with bears

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The dei if 1

Here, Lord. I give myself a\

'Tis all that 1 can do. Cho.

SONG OF SALVATION.
For God so loved the -world that He gave His only-begotten Son" Philip Phillips.

4-*=£
£*^53T-' -*—^
i. I have heard of a Saviour's love. And a won - der - ful love it must be

;

2. I have heard how He suffered and bled, How He languished and died on the tree ;mm
'
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E^*=*E*=^ 27
i

But did He come down from a-bove,

But then is it an - y-where said

Out of love and compassion for me, for me,
That He languished and suffered for rne, for me,

-^m^mmzm^m
V V
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Scripture Response to Verse i.
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Out of love and com-pas-sion for me ? ( It is a faithful saying, and I

a^ ac_cep . ta-tion
rhat He languished and suffered for me ? | worthy of

\
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Scripture Response to Verse 2.
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that Christ Jesus J ,„ . , *„ ___, j«„«-« i

He was wounded for our trans- ( «.._s_j-„; «M j the chastisement
came into the \

world t0 save sinners
-
1 gressions, He was bruised for 1

our miqui-ties;
j of Qur

v—
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Scripture Response to Verse 3.

3
i
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peace was upon Him ; and with His stripes we are healed. In my Father's house are many mansions
;

^.-j*-fr.-g tc-fr-rt rfrrr rr g=—3—=fa^r
±-0- 0. #_- L_9if^=33

j?=5=Uz^rt: v-v-
r—

r

td=t izrfci
l_<^ _c^—5—5-

if it were not so, I would have told you. I ) , , .. . . - _ ... , ,

eo to prepare a t
place for you

;
that where I am there ye may be also.
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GOSPEL IN SONG.

$mm:- i

'

'i " J

i

n
i i i |Y

\

JL JL JL

§3 s^^
for me, for me 'i
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for me Our Lord from a
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iff

l>ove, in His in f\ - nite love, On the cross died to save you and me.

V—V- II

3 I've been told of a heaven on high,
Which the children of Jesus shall see

;

But is there a place in the sky
Made ready and furnished for mct—Resp.

4 Lord, answer these questions of mine,
To whom shall I go but to Thee ?

And say by Thy Spirit divine,

There's a Saviour and heaven for me.— Cho.

The Sinner, and the Word.
All we like sheep have gone astray ; toe harr

turned every one to his own way ; and the

h,ith laid on Him the iniquity of us all.— Is A.

liii. 6.

For God so loved the world, that He gave
His onlv-begotten Son, that whosoever be! iev-

eth in Him should not perish, but have ever-

lasting life.

—

John iii. 16.

'/'he whole head is sick, and the whole heart

faint. From the sole of the foot even unto the

fnad there is no soundness in it ; but wounds
and bruises, andfutrifying sores.—Isa. i: 5, 6.

When Jesus heard it, He said unto them,

They that are whole have no need of the phy-

sician, but they that are sick ; I came not to

call the righteous, but sinners to repentance.—Mark ii. 17.

Now the works of the flesh are manifest, which
are these. Adultery, fornication, uncleanness,

lasciviousness, idolatry, witchcraft, hatred, vari-

ance, emulations, wrath, strife, seditions, here-

sies, envyings, murders, drunkenness, revellings,

and such like.

Of the which I tell you before, as I have also

told you in time past, that they which do such
things shall not inherit the kingdom of God.
But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace,

ntleness, goodness, faith, meek-

ness, tempera tier ; against such there is no law.

And thev that are Christ's have crucified the

flesh with the affections and lusts.

—

Gal. v.

19-24.

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the

; and hi that hath no money, come ye, buy
and eat.

Yea, come, buy wine and milk without

money and without price.

—

Isa. lv. 1.

Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy

laden, and I will give you rest.

Take my yoke upon you and learn of me

;

for 1 am meek and lowly in heart, and ye shall

find rest unto your souls.

—

Matt. xi. 28.

Incline your ear and come unto me ; hear, and

your soul shall live.

And I will make an everlasting covenant

with you, even the sure mercies of David.—
Isa. lv. 3.

The Spirit and the Bride say, ''Come," and let

him that heareth, say, '' Come."

Let him that is athirst come : and whosoever

will, let him take of the water of life freely—
Rev. xxii. 17.

And him thai cometh to me, I will in no wise

cast out.— John vi. 37.

Seek, and ye shall find ; knock, and it shall

be opened unto vou.

—

Luke xi. 9.

Behold, I stand at the door and knock ; ;

man hear my voice, and open the d

come in to him, and will sup with him, and he

with me.—Rev. iii. 20.

And I will be a Father unto you, and ye

shall be mv sons and daughters, saith the

Lord Almightv.—2 Cor. vi. iS.

Come now and let us reason together, saith the

Lord, though your sins be as scarlet, they s/iall be

as white as snow ; though they be red like crim-

son, they shall be as wool.—ISA. i. 18.

Look unto me and be ye saved, all the ends

of the earth ; for I am God, and there is none

else.— Isa. xlv. 22.



GOSPEL IN SONG. 105

Solo, Duet, or Trio.

•COME, YE DISCONSOLATE.
**/ will heal your backsliding*."

George James Webb.

i. Come, ye dis- con- so-late, wher - e'er ye lan-guish, Come to the raer- cy-seat, fervent- ly kneel

?
—»—r- *==£=£. fzz.Ht=-^=r.^-=cr^

i I
Repeat //>.
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Here bring your wounded hearts, Here tell your anguish, Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal.

No. 13.
2 Joy to the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ;

—

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

—

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

Moore.

NO TEARS IN HEAVEN. Song, with Quartette or Chorus.

Recitando. Wk. B. Bradbury.

>-:

i. l met a child, his feet were bare, His weak frame
2. I saw a man in life's gay noon Stand weeping

shiv - er'd with the cold

;

o'er his young bride's bier;

His
And

youthful brow was knit with care, His flashing I eye his sor - row
must we part," he cried, "so soon ?" As down his

|
cheek there rolled a

told,

tear

Said
Heart-

;^d—B^l m
I, "Poor boy, why weep - est thou?" " My pa- rents both are dead," he said; "I

strick - en one," said I, " weep not !" " Weep not !" in ac - cent wild he cried, " But

:» S
have not where to lay my
yes - ter - day my loved one

head ; Oh, I am lone and friend-less now !"

died, And shall she be so soon for - got?"

Moderato—In a subdued and soothing style.
Quartette or Chorus.

dr*lot friend- less, child; a Friend on high For you His pre - cious blood has given;
For - got - ten? No! still let her love Sus - tain thy heart with an - guish riven;

SSgr=t:=zt

i*~~ T. ' '
~~t~

• *
i
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Vif: ",:

. Si ^=r n
Cheer up, and bid each tear be dry

—

4

Strive tht.u to meet thy bride a - bove,
There are no tears, no tears

And dry your tear*, your tears

in heaven.'
in be

-e_r -T *--

L - ppspn
\o. I 1

3 I saw a gentle mother weep,
her

|
throbbing breast she prest

An
|
infant, seemingly asleep,

On its kind
|
mother's shelt'ring breast.

|

"Fair one," said I. "pray, weep no more."
S"t)bed she, "The idol <>f my hope
I now am called to render up

;

My babe baa reached death's gloomy shore."

Young mother, yield no more to grief,

Noi be by passion's tempest driven,

But find in these sweet words relief,
II There are no tears, no tears in heaven."

Poor traveler o'er life's troubled wave

—

Cast down by
| H rief, o'erw helmed by care

—

is an arm above can save
;

Then yield not ! thou to fell despair.
|

Look upward, mourners, look above !

What though the thunders echo loud ;

The sun shines bright beyond the cloud,

Then trust to thy Redeemer's love.

Where'er thy lot in earth be cast,

Whate'er of toil or woe be given

—

Be firm—remember to the last,

"There are no tears, no tears in heaven."
J. T. Swartz.

REFUGE. 7s. D.

-hu-n*

Joseph P. Holbrook.

. Je-sus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly While the near - er wa-ters

roll, While the tern

J.

pest still is high ! Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, Till the

The Only Refuge.

Other refuge have I none ;

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee
Leave, O leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on Thee is stayed,

All my help from Thee I bring

;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing !

3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound ;

Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of Thee :

Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.
Charles Wesley.

_^>

"



GOSPEL IN SONG.
'"N

lo;

ONLY THEE. 8s & 7s.

M This one thing I do.'
1

I xst time. I id time.

On - ly Thee, my soul's Re-deem - er ! Whom have I in heaven beside ?

Who on earth with love so ten - der, [Omit ] All my

i *. n
_^_T_^ —st—T. tfJ J g

»
f-.r - (^—,_

izf=E=z:—=

-«

F =£=1^
Chorus.

St-

wand'ring steps will guide? On ly Thee, on - ly Thee, Loving Saviour, on - ly Thee.

si
#-—y-fg—[—FF—F-!g--f-|g—F=F

r g t f"I
2 Only Thee ! no joy I covet,

But the joy to call Thee mine

—

Joy that gives the blest assurance

—

Thou hast owned and sealed me Thine.
Cho.

3 Only Thee ! I ask no other
;

Thou art more than all to me;

Life, or health, or creature comfort,

—

I would give them all for Thee.— Cho.

4 Only Thee, whose blood has cleansed me,
Would my raptured vision see,

While my faith is reaching upward,
Ever upward, Lord, to Thee.

—

Cho.

MY SAVIOUR SO DEAR.
Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on Thee.

German Melody

JtuLzw- mmIII sTI '

i. My Saviour so dear, Thou art ev-er near, To shield and to bless and protect me.

m&mMk i-%
t-4-4-

M.

2 No burdens I bear,

Nor have I much care,

Since Thou hast my heart in Thy keeping.

3 My home and my all

At my Master's call

I'm willing to give for His service.

4 My days are so bright,

Since 'tis my delight

To look through the clouds up to heaven=

5 I now kiss the rod
Sent kindly from God

To bring my poor soul home to heaven.

6 My praise knows no end,
To God now I send

Bright songs of eternal thanksgiving. Mrs. Ida Oyens, 1883.



L08 GOSPEL IN SONG.
^

V.

i, 7a & 4s.

.:-U--!-- .C|..

.

poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, si< k tod sore;

I .1 '
. ttandi to suv< you,

full <it pit > . lot 6, and power :

Cho.—Turn to the Lord, and seek salvation
;

ol I li^ deai Name
Glory, honor, and salvation,
Christ the Lord is come to reign.

« Now, ye needy, come and welcome;
( rOdfl rree DOUntj ;:lorify ;

True belie! and true repentance,—
Kvery grace that brings you nigh.

3 Let ice make you linger ;

Nor ol fitness fondly dream :

All the fitness He requireth
Is to feci your need ot Him.

4 Come, ye weary, lie.ivv laden.
Bruised and mangled by the full :

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all.

m^i^i^^»
•

i There is a gate that stands ajar,

And, through its portals gleaming,
A radiance from the Cross afar
The Saviour's love revealing

;

Ref.—Oh, depths of mercy ! can it be
That gate was left ajar for me ?

For me, (or me, for me, for me,
Was left ajar for me ?

2 That gate ajar stands free for all

Who seek through it salvation
;

The rich and poor, the great and small,
Of every trioe and nation.

3 Press onward, then, though foes may frown
While mercy's gate is open,

Accept the cross, and win the crown,
Love's everlasting token.

L. M.

Ess^^§i 3d:
:^-

Just as I am, without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed lor me.
And that Thou bi 1st me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come !

a Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,
H'lit welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve !

Because Thv promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come

!

3 Just as I am—Thy love unknown
Hi- broken every barrier down

;Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I "come, I come 1

Cho.—I need Thee, oh ! I need Thee,
hvery hour 1 need Thee;

() bless me now, my Saviour!
I i MM t" Thee.

a I need Thee every hour ;

I BSJ i" DM Th\ will
;

Afid Thy rich proi
hi me fulfil.

3 I need Thee every hour,
Most Holy One ;

Oh, make me Thine indeed,
1 hou blessed Son.

CM.

i Return, wanderer, return,

And seek thy father'-.

Those new desires which in thee burn
Were kindled by His grace.

2 Return. O wanderer, return
;

Thy Saviour bids thee lire :

Come to His cross, and grateful, learn
How freely He'll forgive.

3 Return, O wanderer, return,
And wipe the falling tear:

Thy Father calls,—no longer mourn
;

'Tis love invites thee near.

i SINKERS, turn, why will ye die ?

God, your Maker, a^ks you—Why ?

God, who did your being give.

Made you with Himself to live
;

2 He the fatal cause demands,
A-k- the work of His own hands,

—

Why, ve thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross His love, and

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye d

God. your Saviour, asks you—Why ?

He, who did vour souls retrieve

Died Himself, that ye might live.

4 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?

God, the Spirit, asks you—Why ?

He, who all vour lives hath strove,

Urged you to embrace His love.

.
Nm (i

i I nkkc Thee every hour,
gracious Lord

;

No tender voice but Thine
(an peace afford.

S. M.

i A charge to keep I have,
A God to glorifv

;

A never dying soul to save,

Anil fit it for the sky.

2 Arm me with jealous care.

Thy siirht to live

And oh, Thv sen-ant, lord, prepare,

A strict account to give.

3 Help me to watch and pray,
And on Thvself rely,

Assured if 1 rav trust "betray,

I sliall forever die. =J



SONG SERMON. No. 2.

SALVATION IN SONG.

L09

GOLDEN TEXT.

4| "What must I do to be saved? Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be j
l| saved."

—

Actj xvi. 30. I

THE VOICE OF GOD REGARD.

1. Sin - ners, the voice of God re - gard ; 'Tis raer - cy speaks to - day

Like the rough sea that cannot rest,

You live, devoid of peace ;

A thousand stings within your breast
Deprive your souls of ease.

Your way is dark, and leads to hell
;

Why will you persevere?
Can you in endless torments dwell,
Shut up in black despair?

Cries of "Woe and "Words of Life.

4 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?

In pain you travel all your days,
To reach eternal woe.

But he that turns to God shall live

Through his abounding grace;
His mercy will the guilt forgive
Of those who seek His face.

Woe is me, for I am undone.

—

Isa. vi. 5.

But in Me is thy help.

—

Hosea xiii. 9.

God be merciful to me a sinner.

—

Luke
xviii. 13.

Jesus Christ came into the world to save
sinners.—1 Tim. i. 15.

I have gone astray like a lost sheep.—Ps.
cxix. 176.

The Son of man is come to seek and to
save that which was lost.

—

Luke xix. 10.

What must I do to be saved ?

—

Acts xvi.

30.

Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved.

—

Acts xvi. 31.

For Thy name's sake, O Lord, pardon mine
iniquity.—Ps. xxv. n.
Your sins are forgiven you for His name's

sake.—1 John ii. 12.

Watts.

we haveFor our backslidings are many
;

sinned against Thee.

—

Jer. xiv. 7.

I will heal their backsliding, I will love

them freely.

—

Hosea xiv. 4.

Behold, "I am vile ; what shall I answer
Thee ?—Job xl. 4.

The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth

us from all sin.— 1 John i. 7.

Mine iniquities are a heavy burden, and too

heavy for me.—Ps. xxxviii. 4.

Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are

heavy laden, and I will give you rest.—Matt.
xi. 28.

I acknowledge my transgressions ; and my
sin is ever before me.—Ps. Ii. 3.

If we confess our sins, He is faithful and
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us

from all unrighteousness.— 1 John i. 9.

PRAYER.



fllo SALVA TION IX SONG.

COME TO JESUS ; HE WILL SAVE YOU NOW.
" Come unto Me and be ye saved."

\S\.r<ls and Music by Rev. J. H. Stockton.

i. ( nine, cv - Yy soul by sin op - press'd, There's mer - cy with the Lord
;

'

s*=f J. /j I j I j . /ULLlI
And He will sure - ly ^ive you rest,

Chokus.

By trust • ing in His word.

m
Come to Je

I

sus, come to Je - sus, Come to Je - susB =%=W 111 3=

now !

l=d

He

^.#—S :-

will save you,

—la
* J

—

He will save you, He will save you

1 m +- +
i

—

*—i——*— "s a— i—s~.—"— l

1

now.

9-f=r--
F F *

—

- _#_ • F * F 1 W- . 1 1 1
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—
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•

—

:_r~rflFH—^H L-i—*—l—

1

... LL

2 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the way
That leads you into rest

;

Believe in Him without delay,

And you are fully blest.— Chorus.

3 Come, then, and join this holy band,
And on to glory go

;

To dwell in that celestial land,

Where joys immortal flow.

—

Chorus.

"NINETY AND NINE.' 1

Vi

Tiir.KK were ninety and nine that safely lay

In the shelter of the fold,

But one was out on the hills awav.
Far off from the gates of gold—

Away on the mountains wild and bare,
Awav from the tender Shepherd's care.

" Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine:
Are they not enough for Thee?"

But the Shepherd made answer: "This of

mine,
Has wandered away from me :

And although the road be rough and steep
1 go to the desert to find my sheep."

But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed ;

How dark the night the Lord passed thro'

Ere He found His sheep that was lost.

Out in the desert He heard its cry-
Sick and helpless, and ready to die.

But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven,

And up from the rocky steep.

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven,
" Rejoice ! I have found my sheep !"

And the angels echoed around the throne,
" Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His

own !" Chaplaine.

-
-



SALVA /'IO.V IX SONG. i 1 1

The Need of Salvation.

/ dreamed, and behold I saw a man clothed

with rags, a book in his hand, and a great bur-

den upon his back. I looked and saw him opeti

the book and read therein, and as he read he wept
and trembled, and not being able longer to contain,

he brake out with a lamentable cry, saving, What
must I do?

But we are al! as an unclean thing, and
all our righteousness as filthy rags ; and we
all do fade as a leaf; and our iniquities,

like the wind, have taken us away.

—

Isa.

lxiv. 6.

lam for certain informed that this our city

will be burned with fire from heaven, in which
fearful overthrow, both myself, with thee my
wife, and you my sweet babes, shall miserably
come to ruin, except some way of escape can be

found whereby xve may be delivered.

Woe is me, for I am undone, because I am
a man of unclean lips.

—

Isa. vi. 5.

/ saw also that he looked this way and that
way, as if he would riin,yet he stood still, because
as Iperceived he could not tell which way to go.

I looked then and saw a man named Evangelist
coming to him, who asked, Wherefore dost thou
cry ? He answered, Sir, 1 perceive by the book
in my hand that I am condemned to die, and
after that to come to judgment.

And it is appointed unto all men once to die
but after this the judgment.— 1

1

i-ii. ix. 27.

Then said Evangelist, Why not willing to die,

since this life is attended with so many evils?

The man answered, Because J fear that this bur-
den that is upon my back will sink me lo7ver than
the grave, and / shall fall into Tophet.

For Tophet is ordained of old ; for the king
it is prepared ; he hath made it deep and
large : the pile thereof is fire and much wood

;

the breath of the Lord, like a stream of brim-
stone, doth kindle it.

—

Isa. xxx. 33.

Then said Evangelist, If this be thy condition,

why standest thou still? He answered, because I
know not where to go. Then he gave him a

parchment roll, and this was written therein,
" Flee from the wrath to come." The man there-

fore read it, and looking very carefully, said,

Whither must I fly? Then said Evangelist,

pointing with his finger over a very wide field,

Do you see yonder wicket gate ? The man said,

No. Then said the other, Do you see yonder
shining light? He said, I think I do. Then
said Evangelist, Keep that light hi your eye, and
go up directly thereto.

Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on
eternal life, whereunto thou art also called.

—

1 Tim. vi. 12.

ETERNAL LIFE, MY CRY,

Solo. Evangelist.
" Lay hold on Eternal Life." Philip Phillips.

:£23 &=t=t=nmm*—4~*—9 • «
Would'st thou be saved ? No time to lose ; Arise, and run the heavenly road. Would'st thou be

rY-f-fr-mm ^ Chorus. pp{Echo.)f ^
*—#~

blest ? then, Pilgrim, haste To leave destruction's dread abode. Oh, come (oh, come!) the Saviour calls

9fcfcfe= m BE
(=:

^MM^^m•r—*r-*
am the way, the truth, the lire; Come hither, burden'd soul, to Me.



11 -J SALVATION IN

I'll. (, KIM.

oh, tell me bow ! oh, tell me where

!

Tin h.i\ c BOUght to know
;

But Feai the guili and sin I beai

Will sink me in the depths oi woe.— Cho.

D i

Word will guide thee ; dost thou see

A light from yondei distant hill

?

On, Pilgrim, <>n ! it shines for thee,

Willi steady COUX8e pin sue it Still.

^
J'lU.KIM.

God's Word will guide me ;
yes, I see

A light from tant hill ;

oh, tell me, does it shine for n

Hail, glorious tight ! I will, 1 will :— Cho.

i'ii.'.

Farewell, a long farewell to those
^ ho I tly ;

Mv ears against th< ii call I close,

Lite, life, eternal Life I my cry.

Prayers and Promises.
(: in me a clean heart, God ; and

a tight Spirit '>. itkin me. c ast me not a way from
Thy ' :nd take not Thy Holy Spirit

from me.— Ps. Ii. IO-II.

A new heart also will I give you, and a

Dew spirit will I put within you
; and I will

take away the stony heart out of your flesh,

and I will give you an heart of flesh.

—

Ezek.
x x x \ I

JI, ,:r my /rarer, Lord, and let my cry> come
unto Thee. Hide not Thy facefrom me in the

day when I am in trouble ; incline thine ear unto

me : in the day when L call a/iswer me speedily.—
Ps. cii. 1-2.

Call upon Me in the day of trouhle I will

deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me.—Ps.

Keep me as the apple of the eye, hide me under
the shadow of Thy wings.—Ps. xvii. 8.

Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose
mind is stajed on Thee.

—

Isa. x.wi. 3.

Holdup my goings in Thypaths, that myfoot
steps slip not.—Ps. xvii. 5.

I will instruct thee and teach thee in the

way which thou shalt go: I will guide thee
with Mine eye — Ps. xxxii. 8.

Preserve me, God : for in Thee do Iput my
trust.— Ps. xvi. 1.

He isa shield unto them that put their trust

in Him.

—

Prov. xxx. 5.

keep my soul, and dcli-c er me.— Ps. xxv. 20.

The Lord is thy k< 1 The Lord shall

preserve thee from all evil: He shall pres
thy soul. Ps. exxi. 5, 7.

Teach me 'Thy way, Lord, and lead me in a
plain path.— Ps. xxvii. 11.

Thine ears shall hear a word behind thee,

saying, This is the way, walk ye in it.

—

Isa.

xxx. 21.

1 '//to Thee will I cry, Lord my rock ; be

not silent to me.—Ps. xxviii. 1.

Before they call. I will answer; and while
they are yet speaking, I will hear.

—

Isa. lxv.

24.

Withhold not 7'hou Thy tender mercies from
me.—Ps. xl. 11.

No good thing will He withhold from them
that walk uprightly.—Ps. lxxxiv. 11.

Establish Thou the work of our hands.—Ps.

xc. 17.

Commit thy works unto the Lord, and thy
thoughts shall be established.

—

Prov. xvi. 3.

Set a 7catch, Lord, before my mouth; keep

the door of my lips.— Ps. cxli. 3.

I will be with thy mouth, and teach thee

what thou shalt say.

—

Exod. iv. 12.

Leave me not, neither fo/ sake me, God of
my salvation.— Ps. xxvii. 9.

I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.

—

Heb. xiii. 5.

COME TO ZION'S GATE.
" Turn, turn ye, for why willye die?"

" 0-

( Pilgrim, burden'd with tliy sin,Come the way to Zion's cate ; I Knock— He knows the sinner's cry ;

'
I There, till Mercy let thee in, Knock and weep, and watch and wait. J p—He loves the mourner's tears

;

ch— lor laving grace is nigh ; Wait— till heavenly li.uht a;
;

V

Hark ! it is the Bridegroom's voice :

Welcome, pilgrim, to thy 1

Now within the gate rejoice.

Safe and sealed, and bought and blest,

Safe—from all the lures of vice,

Sealed— bv signs the chosen know,
hi

—

\ v hue and life the price,

Blest—the mighty debt to owe.
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COME UNTO ME.
" Come unto me * * * and I will gi:c you rest." Phiuf Phillips.

Come, heav -
)

_3T ^ ^ J ' d' • * ^—

-

1—

S

* *—J—Sr-.- J—* * # C

^ome, as a

I I I

g2—#-7—#—*—:]—#—#—*—:1—-

—

L*—
±=l£^S=i

wea - ry bird flies to her nest.

r c r i r r—

r

:p:

Now the ac cept - ed time,

I r C

—

txt

plpipl

Refrain. Hark ! 'tis thy Sav - iour's voice

Repeat Ref.

lltiilPPilllS
ome to the mer

y
—* —

f

cy-seat,—why wilt thou stay ?

call - ing to thee, " Come, heav-y

2 Come like the prodigal, He will receive
;

He will forgive thee all : only believe.

Joy to the mourning heart He will restore
;

Turn from the path of sin, wander no more.

Refrain.—Hark ! 'tis, etc.

lad
I

en one, come un

:|=fc±r

to Me."

3 Linger not, linger not, come while 'tis day
;

Come ere the shades of night close on thy way.
Life is a fleeting dream, soon 'twill be o'er

;

Turn from its fading joys, wander no more.

Refrain.—Hark ! 'tis, etc.

The "Way of Salvation.

So, in process of time, Christian got up to tJie

gate. Xow. over t/ie gate was written, "Knock,
and it sJiall be opened unto you" He knocked
titerefore more than once or twice, saying, Here
is a poor burdened sinner ; I come from the city

of Destruction, but am going to Mount Zion, that

I may be delivered fro??i the wrath to come. I
would therefore, sir, since I am informed that by
this gate is the way thither, know if you are
willing to let me in.

Ask, and it shall be given you ; seek, and
ye shall find ; knock, and it shall be opened
unto you : for every one that asketh receiveth

;

and he that seeketh findeth ; and to him that
knocketh it shall be opened.

—

Matt. vii. 7, 8.

/ am willing with all my heart, said he ; and

K

with that he opened thegate. So, when he was got
in, the man of the gate asked him who directed

him thither. Evangelist bid me come hither, and
knock (as 7did); and he said thatyou, sir, would
tell me what 7 must do. Then said Good-will,

We make no objections against any, not-with-

standing all they have done before they came
hither—" they are in nowise cast out;" ajid

therefore, good Christian, come a little way 7cith

me, and 7 will teach thee about the way thou

must go. Look before thee ; dost thou see this

narrow way? That is the way thou must go.

7t was cast up by the patriarchs, prophets, Christ

and His apostles ; and it is as strait as a rule cati

make it.

[over.]



Ill SALVATION TN SONG.

Enter ye In ! the strait gate: for wide is I his back, for as yet he had not got rid thereof
the fate, and broad is the way, th it leadeth

traction, and many there be which go in

tin real : because strait i i the gate, and narrow
is the way, which leadeth unto lite, and few
thru- he that find it.

—

Mail vii, 13, 14.

Then Christian asked him, further, if he could
not help him off with the burden that ivas upon

nor could he by any meansget it off without help.

He told him as to this burden, Be content to bear
it until thou contest to a place of deliverance, for
there it will fall from thy back of itself.

Let us run with patience the race that is

set before us, looking unto Jesus the author
and finisher of our faith.

—

Hkb. xii. 1, 2.

TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS.
Now is the accepted time." Dr. Lowell Mason.

To-day the Saviour calls :

Oh, listen now
;

Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

To-day the Saviour calls
;

For refuge fly
;

The storm of justice falls,

And death is nigh.

4 The Spirit calls to-day:

Yield to His power :

Oh, grieve Him not away;
'Tis mercy's hour.

The Joys of Salvation.
Now, I saiu in my dream that the highway

up -which Christian was to go was fenced on
either side with a wall, and that wall was called

Salvation.

Lo, this is our God ; we have waited for

Him, and He will save us : this is the Lord
;

we have waited for Him, we will be glad and
rejoice in His salvation.— [SA. xxv. 9.

Up this wav, therefore, did burdened Christian

run, but not without great difficulty, because of
the load on his back. He ran thus till he came
to a place somewhat ascending, and upon that

place stood a cross, and a little below in the bot-

tom a sepulchre. So I saw in my dream that

just as Christian came up with the cross, his bur-

den loosedfrom off his shoulders, and fell

his back, and began to tumble, and so continued

to do till it came to the mouth of the sepulchre,

where it fell in, and I saw it no more.

Take away the filthy garments from him.
And unto him He said, Behold, I have caused

thine iniquity to pass from thee,and I will clothe
thee with change of raiment.

—

Zech. iii. 4.

Then was Christian gla.. /some, and
said, -with a merry heart. He hath given me rest

by His sorro7t>, and life by His death. Then he:

stood awhile to look and wonder, for it was
surprising to him that the sight of the cross

should thus ease him of his burden.

Blotting out the handwriting of ordinances
that was against us, and took it out of the way,
nailing it to His cross.

—

Col. ii. 14.

He looked therefore, and looked again, even till

the spn'ngs that -were in his head sent the

down his cheeks.

Now, as he stood looking and weeping, behold,

three shining ones came to him, and saluted him
with, Peace be to thee. So the first said to him.

Thy sins be forgiven thee ; the second stripped

him of his rags, and clothed him with chcu.\

:t ; the third also set a mark in his fore-
head. Then Christian gave three leaps for joy,

and went on singing.



/ SALVA WON TN SONG. 115

HAPPY DAY,

lay, that fixed my choice On T
low - ing neart re - joice, And 1

Oh, hap - py day, that fixed
1

'
\ Well may this glow - ing neart

On Thee, my
And tell its

Sav
rap

lour and
tures all

my God ! j

a - broad.
)

Fine.

D.S.

'Tis done, the great transaction's done,
I am my Lord's, and He is mine

;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

-\-&- %
— —d—#—

p

-^- :

—

joic - ing ev - 'ry day.

Now rest, my long-divided heart
;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart

:

With Him of every good possessed.
Wesley.

Heaven.
For 7ve know that if our earthly house of this

tabernacle we)? dissolved, we have a building of
God, an house not made with hands, eternal in

the heavens.—2 Cor. v. I.

In my Father's house are many mansions :

if it were not so, I would have told you. I go
to prepare a place for you, that where I am,
there ye may be also.

—

John xiv. 2.

And one of the elders answered, saying unto
me, What are these which are arrayed in white
robes? And whence came they ?—Rev. vii. 13.

And he said unto me, These are they which
came out of great tribulation, and have washed
their robes, and made them white in the blood
of the Lamb.

—

Rev. vii. 14.

Therefore are they before the throne of God,
and serve Him day and night in His temple ; and
He that sitleth on the throne shall dwell among
them.—Rev. vii. 15.

They shall hunger no more, neither thirst

any more ; neither shall the sun light on
them, nor any heat.

—

Rev. vii. 16.

For the Lamb which is in the midst of the

thro7te shall lead them tinto living fountains of
waters : and God shall wipe away all tears from
their eyes.—Rev. vii. 17.

There shall in no wise enter into it anything
that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh
abomination or maketh a lie, but they which
are written in the Lamb's book of life.

—

Rev.
xxi. 27.

And the city hath no need of the sun, neither

of the moon, to shine in it ; for the glory of God
did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof.—Rev. xxi. 23.

In Thy presence is fulness of joy, at Thy
right hand there are pleasures for evermore.
Ps. xvi. 11.

To him that overcometh will I give to eat

of the tree of life in the paradise of God.—
Rev. ii. 7.

He that overcometh shall inherit all things
;

and I will be his God, and he shall be My
son.

—

Rev. xxi. 7.

" Now I saw in my dream that these two men went in at the gate : and lo, as they entered,
they were transfigured, and they had raiment put on that shone like gold. There was also
that met them with harps and crowns, and gave them to them, the harps to praise withal, and
the crowns in token of honor. Then I heard in my dream that all the bells in the city rang
again for joy, and that it was said unto them, Enterye in to the joy ofyour Lord. Now just as the
gates were opened to let in the men I looked in after them, and behold, the city shone like
the sun

;
the streets also were paved with gold, and in them walked many men, with

crowns on their heads, palms in their hands, and golden harps to sing praises withal. After
that they shut up the gates. Which when I had seen, I wished myself among them."

Bunyan

JJ



Lie SALV IX SOXG. 1
HOME OF THE SOUL.

.ere shall in no ivise enter into it anything that defileth, neither -whatsoever -vorketh abomination or
maketh a lie ; but they ivhich are -vritten in the Lamb*s Book of Lifey

Philji' Pi '-;ing Pilgrim."

•
i. 1 will as

^

of that beau - ti - ful land,

m
The

—#-
ar a - way

S J s
home of the soul, Where no storms ev-er beat on the glit - ter-injj strand, WhMe^the

2L_

• •
1—>-

s
: s ElEG i s I

H*—

r

/-fv

i f^ / l^^^fff lD JIdfjra
•ears of ter - ni - ty

,=S:

s—s *

roll. roll. While the rears of e

_.X*
ter ni - tv roll.

iff-mmimmm^m
2 O that home of the soul in my visions and

dreams.
It> bright jasper walls I can see,

Till I fancy but thinly the veil intervenes

|: Between the fair city and me. :|

3 There the great tree of life in its beauty doth
gr. i

And the river of life floweth by
;

For no death ever enters that city, you
know,

|: And nothing that maketh a lie ; :|

4 That unchangeable home is for you and for

me,
Where Jesus of Nazareth stands ;

The King of all kingdoms forever is He,
|j:Aud He holdeth our crowns in His
hands. :

jj

5 O how sweet it will be in that beautiful land,
So free from all sorrow and pain !

With songs on our lips and with harps in

our hands,

\: To meet one another again. :|

Gates.

THE GLORY LAND.

,

i Far from these scenes of night,

Unbounded glories rise,

And realms of joy and pure delight

Unknown to mortal eyes.

2 Fair laml !—could mortal eyes
But half its charms exp

How would our spirits long to rise,

And dwell on earth no more !

S. M.
3 N cloud those regions know.

—

Realms ever bright and fair!

For sin, the source- of mortal woe,
Can never enter tl;

4 O may the prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent I

Till wings of faith, and strong desire,

Bear every thought above. Steele.

,



SAL WillON IN SONG.

ALMOST PERSUADED.
"Almost thou f>ersuadest me to be a Christian.

Words and Music by P. P. Bliss. By per.

Al - most per-suad -ed" now to be- licve Al- most per-suad-cd" Christ to re - ceive

* ^&£
i i

l to say, ' Go. Spirit, go Thy way, Some more convenient dav On Thee I'll call.'Seems now some soul to say, '• Go, Spirit, go Thy way, Some more convenient day On Thee I'l

BSS
a "Almost persuaded," come, come to-day
"Almost persuaded," turn not away

;

Jesus invites you here,

Angels are ling'ring near,

Prayers rise from hearts so dear

:

O wanderer, come !

I I I

Almost persuaded," harvest is past

;

Almost persuaded," doom comes at last

Almost cannot avail,

Almost is but to fail
;

Sad, sad that better wail

—

Almost—but lost.

Miss Eta Campbell.
JESUS OF NAZARETH.

-J-,
I

ISt. 2d.

±=z£zq:

T. E. Perkins. By per.

__l

—

KA-

with busy haste along

;

this strange commotion, pray ? In acce

t. .«. .«_ .*. ,m. .*. .a. _«. .0-

I L-sH-l '

I H-^ ll b \

t m m—

^

-m—a— I V -&— -•—•—"*;
L^ r—

' II y^ « U___ tl L^ 1

j What means this eager, anxious throng.Which moves with busy haste along

;

[throng reply,
*'

| These wondrous gatherings day by day ? What means this strange commotion, pray ? In accents hush'd, the

.«. .«_ .* -m. _ *. .a. *. A- .(*- #- |*»

£5=

:x=s=a=s:
£E*EW: :^^g=^g

^ N N

Je-sus of Na-zareth passeth by !" In accents hush'd the throng reply, "Jesus of Na-zareth passeth by."

v^

2 Who is this Jesus? Why should He
The city move so mightily?
A passing stranger, has he skill

To move the multitude at will?

|j
: Again the stirring tones reply,

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." :||

3 Jesus ! 't is He who once below
Man's pathway trod 'mid pain and woe

;

And burdened ones, where'er He came,
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame

;

I
: The blind rejoice to hear the cry :

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." :|j

Ho ! all ye heavy-laden, come
;

Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home.
Ye wanderers from a Father's face,

Return, accept His proffered grace.

I
: Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh :

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."
:||

But if you still this call refuse,

And all His wondrous love abuse,
Soon will He sadly from you turn,

Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn.

I
:
" Too late ! too late ! " will be the cry

:

"Jesus of Nazareth has passed by "
\\



11.- SAL FA riON /.Y SONG.

m - '

I I AM • Ollli Il_C tO

1 am 'ixl blind
;

I am counting all bat di

I shall lull ..ilvatiou find.

I tin trusting, Lord, in Thee,
i )« ii

' dvary
;

Humbly at Thy i rom I bow ;

Save me, Jesus, save DM DOW.

a Long mr heart lias sight-. 1 foe Thee,
I reigned \.

I will cleanse you from ah sin.

3 Here] rive my all to Thee—
Friends, and time, ami earthly store;

Soul and body Thine to be —
Wholly Thine—forever more.

i The great Phvsician now is near,
The sympathizing Jesus;

II j speaks, the drooping heart to cheer,
Oa hear the voice of Jesus.

Ch ..—Sweetest note in seraph song-,
Sweetest nun.- on mortal tongue,
Sweetest carol ever sung,
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

a All glory to to the dying Lamb,
I DOW believe in JeSUS,

I love the blessed Saviour's name,
I love the name of Jesus.

3 His name dispels my g-uilt—and fear:
No other name but Jesus :

Oh ! how ray soul delights to hear
The charming name of Jesus.

m^^si^i
i Pass me not, O gentle Saviour,

Heir my bumble cry :

While on others Thou art smiling,
Do not pass me by.

Cho.—Saviour, Saviour,
Hear my humble crv,

While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.

a Let me at a throne of mercy
Kind a sweet relief;

Kneeling there in deep contrition.
Help my unbelief.

3 Trusting onlv in Thv merit,
Wmild I seek Thv free :

Heal my wounded, broken spirit,

ne by Thy grace.

4 Thou the spring of all my comfort.
More than life to me

I have I on earth beside Thee?
Whom in heaven but Thee ?

i . said Jesu ice,

make mv path> your choice
;

1 v. ill guide you to your home

:

Weary wand'rer, hither tome !

I who, DOOM ; >rn,

hast borne I ..
i
rood world's scorn,

imed the barren n
rer, hither haste.

3 Hither come! for here is found
Balm that tiows und;

th.it ever shall endure,
Rest eternal, sacred, sure.

Es & 7s.^ zzsm
Saviolk ! visit Thy plantation;
Grant us. Lord ! a gracious ruin :

AH will tome to desolation,
Unless Thou return again.

Keep no longer at a distance ;

—

Shine upon us from on high,
Lt>t. for want of Thine assistance^
Every plant should droop and die.

Let our mutual love be fervent.
Make us prevalent in prayers

;

Let each one, esteemed Thy servant,
Shun the world's enticing" snares.

Break the tempter's fatal power
;

Turn the stony heart to rlesh ;

And begin, from this good hour,
To revive Thy work atresh.

L. M.

i With tearful eyes I look around
;

Lite seems a dark and stormy sea ;

Vet 'midst the gloom I hear a sound,
A heavenly whisper, " Come to me!"

2 It tells me of a place of rest-
It tells me where my soul may flee

;

Oh ! to the weary, taint, oppn
How sweet the'bidding, ''Come to me."

3 Come, for all else must fall and die,

Earth is no resting-place for thee;
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye ;

I am thy portion, " Come to me."

C. It

i There is a fountain filled with blood.
Drawn from Immanuel's veins.

And sinners plunged beneath that flood.

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day.

And there mav I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear, dving Umb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved to sin no more.

Ja



SONG SERMON. No. 3
SCRIPTURE IN SONG.

L19

GOLD ICy TICXT.

"Gather the people together, men, and women, and children, and thy stranger that is within c5

5, thai they may bear, and that they may learn, and fear the Lord your God, and <>b- '•)

Berve to do ail the worm Of this law."

—

DsUT. xxxi. u.
)

GOD BLESS OUR SUNDAY SCHOOL
GlAKDINI.

. God bless our Sunday schooli. God bless our Sunday school, Increase our Sunday school, God bless our school ! Send down Thy

E^3 f 1
'

' rtpi

Html '
iHttJ l hviww^ I

grace di-vine, May ev - 'ry child be Thine, And love all hearts entwine, God bless our school

przs=n=:rz4m#i
2 All our dear teachers bless,

And give them large success
In winning souls

;

May they encouraged be,

And oft around them see
Their labors crown'd by Thee;
God bless our school

!

So may our school increase
In knowledge, love, and peace,
God bless our school !

And when death's arrows fly,

And useful teachers die,

Their places still supply,
God bless our school !

Diversity of Gifts

And He gave some apostles, and some
prophets, and some evangelists, and some
pastors and'teachers.

For the perfection of the saints, for the work
of the ministry, for the edifying of the body of
Christ.

—

Eph. iv. n, 12.

Having then gifts differing according to the
grace that is given to us, whether prophecy,

let us prophesy according to the proportion of
faith

;

Or ministry, let us wait on our ministering
;

or he that teacheth, on teaching
;

Or he that exhorteth on exhortation ; he that

giveth, let him do it with simplicity ; he that

ruleth, with diligence ; he that showeth mercy,
with cheerfulness. Rom. xii. 6-8.

PRAYER—Closing with
Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name ; Thy kingdom come, Thy will

be done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread ; and forgive us our
trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us: and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil ; for Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.
Amen.

Copyright, 1881, by Philip Phillips.



fsn '.o SCRIPTURE IN SONG.

BLEST BE
be the tic that binds

Our he.u(s in ( Ihriftian love ;

The fellowship 01 kindred min
[a like to thai above.

Before oui Father's throne
We pOUX mil ardent pl.r

•is, oui hopes, our aims air one

Out comforts and our cares.

THE TIE. Denms S. M. Key,G.

2 We share our mutual v.

Out mutual burdens bear :

And often for each other Hows
'1 he sympathizing I

When ire asunder
|

It gives us inward pain
;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

GOD GAVE US EACH A TALENT.
Cheerful.

Fawcett.

I. H. Woodbcry.

\ God who gave us each a ta - lent, To fin - prove it gave com-mand : |

) If we hide it in a nap - kin, He will claim it at our hand. C

| God
1 If

c. Though our
hide

path

us

it

be

each
in

e'er

^umm
ta - lent,

nap - ki

hum - ble,

0-.

To
He
We

im
will

have

prove
claim
all

R.EFKAIN'.

h U PEE f I f—fi

gave com-mand :

at our 1

work to do.

<s

g—*—^^=£5 «' I 7J 1 «* ff—f-
-tf i JT

Let
I

us, then,
I

be up and do - mg, Keep

t^lfif^iltlifli
ing

J2—

With the heralds of the Gospel,
If we cannot bear a part,

We can drop a word of kindness
That may reach some careless heart.

Refrain.

We may touch a chord of feeling

Guilt and sin have lulled to sleep,

To the blessed fold of Jesus
We may bring some wandering sheep.

Refrain.
Philip Phillips.

In the beginning -was the Word, and the

Word was with God, and the Word was God.—
John i. i.

Every word of God is pure : lie is a shield

unto them that put their trust in Him.— PROV,
xxx. 5.

.-/// scripture is given by inspiration of God,

and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for
correction, for instruction in righteousness :

That the man of God may be perfect,

thoroughly furnished unto all good works.

—

2 Tim. iii. 16, 17.

Knowing this first, thai no prophecy of the

scripture is of anyprivate interpretation. For
the prophecy came not in old time by the will of
man :

Hut holy men of God spake is tin v were
1 by the Holy Ghost.—a Peter i. 20,21.

As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, 1

Authenticity and Value of the Word.
which have been since the -world began.—Like
1. 70.

Blessed is he that readeth, and they that

hear the words of this prophecy, snd keep
those things which are written there. n.

—

Rev.
1 3-

The word oj the Lord in thy mouth is truth.

1 Kings svii. 24.

But be ye doers of the word, and not hear
ers only, deceiving your own selves.

—

James
i. 22.

The lord recompense thy ~.ivrk, and a full re-

wmrd be given thee of the Lord God of Israel,

under -whose -wings thou art come to trust.—
Ruth ii. 12.

And. behold, I come quickly; and my re-

ward is with me, to give every man according
as his work shall be.

—

Rev. xxii. 12.

yA



SCRIPTURE IN SONG.

Search the Scriptures : for in them ye think
ye hi: re eternal ii fe :

And they arc they which testify of me.

—

John v. 39.
II'here,'ore lay opart all filthiness and super-

fluity of naughtiness, and receive with meekness
the engrafted wort/,

Which is able to save your souls.—James
i. 21.

Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse his \

way ?

By taking heed thereto according to thy

word.

—

Psalm cxix. <).

Study to show thyself approved unto God, a

workman that needeth not to be ashamed, rightly

dividing the word of truth.—2 Tim. ii. 15.

And that their children, which have not

known anything, may hear and learn to fear

the Lord your God as long as ye live.

—

Di.lt.

xxxi. 12, 13.

Solo or Duet.

THE GOLDEN STORE.
M Behold, a sower wentforth to sow."

Semi-Chorus. Solo or Duet. P. Phillips.

fedd-j jTTTjr^jt. u Lumm
fXdk

8—2=
1. In the fur-rows of thy life, Scat - ter seed ! Small may be thy spir - it - field,
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Semi-Chorus.
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i/-» semi-Chori
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But a good - ly crop 'twill yield ; Sow the kind - ly word and deed—Scat - ter, scat-ter

D.s.God will give thee all thy need—Scat-ter, scat-ter

m -0—!— 1 r-p 1 1 r-0 W- , 1

Fine.
Full Chorus.
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good - ly seed !

good - ly seed !

jg"*

O - pen, then, thy gold - en store, Stretch the fur-rows more and more,
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Sun and shower aid thee now,
Scatter seed !

Who can tell where grain may grow?
Winds are blowing to and fro,

Daily good thy simple creed.

Scatter, scatter goodly seed !

—

Chorus.

Though thy work should seem to fail,

Scatter seed !

Some may fall on stony ground :

Flower and blade are often found
In the clefts we little heed.
Scatter, scatter goodly seed !

—

Chorus.

Springtime always dawns for thee!
Scatter seed !

Open, then, thy golden store,

Stretch thy furrows more and more
;

God will give thee all thy need.
Scatter, scatter goodly seed !

—

Chorus.
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SCRIPTURE IN .

Pray for Help.
let him ask of (J d,

that giveth to ail men liberally and upbraideth

net, <md it shall be give* hint.—James L 5.

Confess jroui faults one to another, and
pray one foi another, thai vc may be be

The effectual fervent prayer <>i a righteous
man availeth much.—J IMRS v. 16.

// t ask the Father in my name,
II ,. e ityou ; hitherto have ye asked noth-

:u my name. Ask, and ye shall receive,

thatyourjoy may be full.—John xvi. 23.

Let us, therefore, come boldly unto the

throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy,
an 1 find grace to help in time of need.

—

Hes.
It. 15.

Praying always with all prayer and supplica-

tion in the spirit, and watching thereunto with
all perseverance and supplication Jor all saints.

— BPH. vi. id.

Likewise the Spirit also hclpeih our infum-
ilies : for we know not wlrat we should pray
foi is we ought: but the ^piiit itself p'iketh
intercession foi us with groanings which can
not be uttered.

—

Rom. viii. 26.

TAKE IT TO THE LORD IN PRAYER.
There is a Friend that sticfeeth closer than a brother' C. C. Coi

1. What a friend we have in Je - sus,

s f=g=3=$=?=£=f. 1

1

! r-rt
T

All our sins and griefs to bear
;

^ f if. t fa
7=£==?: m

%
I

is k js k an?*-

What a priv - i - lege to car - ry

D.s. All be-cause we do not car - ry

Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer 1

Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer !

I^ES
D.S.

Oh, what peace we of - ten for - feit,̂

i^inmm
Oh, what needless pains we bear,

—

^^mmmm^^mm
Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness-
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

II

Are we weak and heavy laden,

Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Saviour, still our refuge

—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer:

In His anus He'll take and shield thee,

Thou wilt find a solace there.



SCRIPTURE IN SONG. S^
Bible Words of Instruction

My son, hear the instruction of thy father,

and forsake not the law of thy mother:
For they shall be an ornament of grace unto

thv head, and chains about thy neck.

My son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou

not.—Prow i. 8-IO.

Then shah thou understand the fear of the

Lord, and find knowledge of God.

—

Prow ii.

5,6.
Let nothing be done through strife or vain-

glory ; but in Unvliness of mind let each esteem

other better t/ian themselves. — PuiLlPPlANS
n. 3.

Let us not be desirous of vain-glory, pro-

voking one another, envying one another.

—

Gal. v. 26.

Be kindly affectioned one to another with

brotherly /ore ; in honor preferring one another.—Rom. xii. 10.

Be ye all of one mind, having compassion
one of another, love as brethren, be pitiful, be
courteous.— 1 Pet. iii. 8.

Let no corrupt communication pioceed out of
your mouth.—EPH. iv. 29.

But above all things, swear not, neither by
heaven, neither by the earth, neither by any-

other oath : but let your yea be yea ; and your
nay, nay.

—

James v. 12.

Lying lips are abomination to the Lord, but

they that deal truly are His delight.—Prow xii.

22.

There shall in no wise enter into it anything
that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh
abomination, or maketh a lie.

—

Rev. xxi. 27.

In chanting style.

THE LAW OF THE LORD.
M Thy testimonies are wonderful."

The law of the Lord is per-fect, con-vert-ing, the soul ; Thy tes - ti - mo-ny, Lord, is
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heart ; Thy com - mandment, Lord
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j Thy word is a lamp un - to my feet, and a light, a light un-

j How sweet are Thy words un - to my taste— yea, sweet-er than hon - ey
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L2 1 SCRIPTURE IN SO\G. ^
I

IS/. 21/
C , _-^— ,

'
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to my
to my

pith

!

[Omit.] mouth ! Give me un-der - standing, And I shall keep Thy

O Lord, my God.law, for there - in do I de - li^ht, A - men.

^^Tlf^Xi-U * 1 mil I p lf=tt* p p L-yrf ^ ^ ^ L_^ 1 1 1 -L-j 1
j

L_p U- .

Important Questions Answered.
QUEST.— Should children obey their parents ?

SWER.—Children, obey your parents in

the Lord, for this is right.— Ei'ir. vi. i.

Q.

—

Does Jesus love little children, and desire

them to come unto Him f

A.—Jesus said, Suffer little children, and for-

bid them not, to come unto me.-MATT. xix. 14.

Q.— What does God promise children in the

A.—Those that seek me early, shall find

me.

—

Prov. viii. 17.

Q.

—

Should little children like you remember

A.—Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth.

—

Ecci.es. xii. 1.

Q.

—

Is God in every place
t
seeing everythi

A.—The eyes of the Lord are in every
plai e, beholding the evil and the good.

—

Prov. xv. 3.

Q.—Are wickedpersons happy?
A. -There is no peace, saith the Lord, unto

the wicked.

—

Isa. xlviii. 22.

Q.— What is the way of the righteous t
A.—Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and

her paths are peace.

—

Prov. iii. 17.

Q.

—

Are ~we all sinners ?

A.—All have sinned, and come short of the

glory of God.— Rom. iii. 23.

Q.— Whom did Christ come into the world to

save?
A.—Christ came into the world to save sin-

ners.— 1 Tim. i. 15.

Q.

—

How can your soul be saved?
A.—Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and

thou shalt be saved.

—

Acts xvi. 31.

( ) —Is Christ the only Sat i. hi .'

A.—There is none other name under heaven
given among men whereby we must be saved.—Acts iv. 12.

Q.

—

Is Jesus able to save all?

A.—He is able also to save them to the

uttermost, that come unto God by him.

—

Heb.
vii. 25.

O—Must weaUdi
A.— It is appointed unto men once to die,

but after this the judgment.

—

Heb. ix. 27.

Q.— What does ll. \y of Christians

-when they a

A.—Blessed are the dead which die in the

Lord.— Rev. xiv. 13.

LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE.*
" Let your tight so shine be/ore men."

t—N—^t-r—N—N—K-^r !- fc—k—N-

Phii.ip Pmi.urs.

s ^ ^

bids us shine With a clear pure li£ght Like a lit - tie can - die Burning in the ni^ht.

* This tune was tirst rang and taught to 3»>j children, in the Town Hall at Melbourne. Australia, bv Mr.
Phillips, Mav 15, 1875.



SCRIPTURE IN SONG.
1 35

In this world of tlark-ness We must shine, You in your small cor-ner, I in mine.

2 Jesus bids us shine
First of all for Him

;

Well He sees and knows
If our light grows dim.

He looks down from heaven
Sees us chine,

You in your small corner,

I in mine.

Jesus bids us shine
Then for all around,

Many kinds of darkness
In this world abound—

Sin and want and sorrow.
We must shine,

You in your small corner,

I in mine. Alfred Taflor.

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us.

i Saviour, like a shepherd lead us,
Much we need Thy tenderest care

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us,
For our use Thy folds prepare :

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.

2 We are Thine, do Thou befriend us,
Be the guardian of our way

;

Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us,
Seek us when we go astray

:

Blessed Jesus,
Hear, O hear us, when we pray.

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,
Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,
Grace to cleanse, and power to free

Blessed Jesus,
We will early turn to Thee.

4 Early let us seek Thy favor,
Early let us do Thy will

;

Blessed Lord, and only Saviour,
With Thy love our bosoms fill:

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast loved us, love us still.

Solo or Duet.
PRECIOUS JEWELS.

G. F. Root.
ist. I id.

When Hej When He com - eth, when He com - eth to make up His jew - els,
"

\ All His jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His [Omit ] own:

Full Chorus.

tr

,V| S li £mm
Like the stars of the morn-ing, His bright crown a - dorn - ing,

They shall shine in their beau - ty, Bright [Omit ]

,
I

2d.

gems for His crown.

Hfr-J-f-tf

He will gather, He will gather,
The gems for His kingdom ;

All the pure ones, all the bright ones,
His loved and His own.

—

Chorus.

Little children, little children,

Who love their Redeemer,
Are the jewels, precious jewels,

His loved and His own.

—

Chorus.
C. O. Oushin.

J.



1 S( •» SCRIPTURE IN SOXG.

LET THE CHILDREN COME. Philip Phillips.

i. In the early spring-time. Wii.-n fOUrl lir. Little buds of promise, Little blossoms rare

2. All the lit-tle chil-dren Gladly will we bring I the arms of JeSUS, Heav'n's exalt-ed King ;

-tft tgg s g :; .
:

Ih-ar the words of Je-sus, Precious will they lie, Bring the lit-tle chil-dren, Let them come
For the in - vi-ta - tion, Gracious, full, and free, Says to all the children, Let them come to Me.

^E?E^E|=iEEp£E^E;^Fi£EIE5EEgEEEEElE' '
i tpl

Chorus.L-HOKl'S. V S S K

3 Let them come in welcome
To My bleeding side,

To secure their pardon
I war. crucified

:

They may be forgiven,
From the law sec tree,

I, the Lord, have risen.

Let them come to Me.—Cho

4 Jesus, we are coming
To Thy loving arms,

Safely there rep'

Sin no longer harms.
From the v.

Thou can^t set us tree.

Though we're little children.

We will come to Tiiee.— Cho.

JESUS LOVES EVEN ME.
By permission of John Church & Co. Words and Musi< by P P. Bliss.

=*=±
w d d d d d d-^—wz-

d d
p—s— P

fS fS K

> I in BO ^lad that our Fa-ther in Heav'n Tells of His love in the Book He has giv'n ;

*
| Won-der-ful things in the Bi - ble I see, This is the dear-est, that Je-sus loves me.

t
Chorus.

— • rr

am so glad that Je - sus loves me

8 '
'

'
' c=fcj"/ > J | „ fEEj

Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me

M=* wmm
I am so glad that Je - sus loves me,

2 Though I forget Him. and wander awav.
Kindly He follows wherever I stray :

Bat k to His dear loving arms would 1 flee.

When 1 remember that Jesus loves me.—Cho.

Je - sus loves e - ven me. .

.

3 Oh. it' there's onlv one soncr I can sincr.

When in His beauty 1 S King.
This shall mv song in eternity be.—
O, what a wonder that Jesus loves me.— Cho.

M



SCRIPTURE IN SONG. 1:27

GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST!
Fanny J. Crosby. Wu, B. Bradbury.

i. Glo - ry to God in the high - est ! Glo - ry to God ! Glo - ry to God ! Glo - ry to

.-ri-s-_g—A^g—i-

g_-3 3~^J ' J .-g= J ig~i3 ; g '

ry to God ! Glo - ry to God ! Glo - ry to

I

s
^ * * *

>&=<=*
g=j=g±j 3 y

Semi-Chorus, or Duet.

-•i * H

God in the high - est ! Shall be our song to - day.

^=t -J 1

JL -«l JL

An - oth - er year's rich mer-cies prove His

iHH 11 S H

a-t-4- -,
1 1

l«
1 1

—

._j-—i-

-»—v—*—3»
ceaseless care and boundless love; So let our loud- est voi - ces raise Our glad and grate- ful

m^ P=c mni:

4—1-
^=^:
=—S: :

-i-
:

Full Chorus.
I -_h fc-J I* fe-r-l I—m m——

«

s-« »-t—•i5-hs* mE_| 1—-,-) |S N_] |S fe^_L

song of praise. Glo - ry to God in the high - est ! Glo - ry to God in the high - est

!

m Jt=shez

• f i ff
J , I

1*!.
|

2=3 ilbzrg: =5?-
i-tf-L
:2fc=^

I I

Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, glo-ry, Glo - ry be to God on high!

J: A J J. ^m
By permission of Bigi.ow & Main.

2 Glory to God in the highest

!

Glory to God ! Glory to God !

Glory to God in the highest

!

Shall be our song to-day.

O, may we, an unbroken band,
Around the throne of Jesus stand,

And there, with angels and the throng
Of his redeemed ones, join the song.

—

Cho.



\-J- SCRIPTURE IN SONG.

Salem their children brought to

drore them !»a< k

A 11. l d tde tbeoa <ii
|

lint Jesus • i w tbem ere they Bed,
5

• tniled, and kindly said.—
i me unto me.

I Pot I w Dl receive tticm
Vi i Fold them to my boeom

;

I'll be a shepherd to these lambs:
() diive them n )t awav !

For it t leir hearts I i me they L;ivc,

.
shall with me in glory live :

Suffer little children to come unto me.

i See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,
With ell-engaging charms;

Hark, how He calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in His arms.

2 Permit them to approach, He cries,

Not BCOITI their humble name
;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these
The Lord of angels came.

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,
And yield them up to Thee •

Joyful that we ourselves are Thine,
Thine let our offspring be.

££*2=F^=^ , N h 1 q
—j- ^ ~^

n

i There is a happy land,
Far, far away,

Where saints in glorv stand,
Bright, bright as day,

Oh, how they sweetly sing,
41 Worthy is our Saviour King •"

Loud let His praises ring,
Praise, praise for aye.

a Comedo that happy land,
Come, come away:

Why will ve doubting stand.
Why still delay ?

Oh, we shall happy be,
When from sin and sorrow free,

L rd, we shall dwell with Thee,
Blest, blest for aye.

3 Bright, in that happy land,
Beams every eye:

Kept by a Father's hand,
Love' cannot die.

Oh, then to glory run
;

Be a crown and kingdom won
;

And bright, above the sun,
We'll reign for aye.

p & fa

Wi. won't Liive up the B
I vine,

'J be Bo
Where truth and wisdom shine.

No hand shell wrest it trom us.

No tyrant powei ire E

n't give up the BU
Our fathers loved so dear.

We won't pive Dp the Bible,
'I hat tela i SaviourS

The precious Lamp that guides us
To purer |oyi BO

We won't rive up the Bible,
Hut read it day by day

;

God help us bv its counsel
To find the narrow way.

S. M.

A--

,
* m

i Sow in the morn thv seed;
At eve hold not thy hand

;

To doubt and tear give thou no heed,—
Broad-cast it o'er the land.

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive,

The late or early sown
;

Grace keeps the precious germ alive
When and wherever strown :

3 And duly shall appear.
In verdure, beautv. strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,
And the full corn at length.

4 Thou canst not toil in vain

:

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

i Shall we gather at the river.

Where bright angel feet have trod,

With its crystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God?

Cho.—Yes. we'll gather at the river.

The beautiful, the beautifnl river ;

Gather with the saints at the river

That flows by the throne of God.

2 On the margin of the river,

Washing up its silver spray,
We will walk and worship ever.

All the happy, golden day.

3 Soon we'll reach the silver river,

Soon our pilgrimage will cease;
Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.



SONG SERMON. No. 4.

REDEMPTION IN SONG.
OOLDBX TEXT.

" In whom we have REDEMPTION through His blood, the forgiveness of sins, accord-

ing to the riches of His grace."— Ei-h i. 7.

1 -j:
I

Sfe

THE CROSS OF CHRIST. Daniel Read.

the Cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tower-ing o'er the wrecks of time

;

m ?—2—re*
*=*=

All the light of sa - cred sto - ry

;mmm
Gath - ers round its head sub -lime.

*=P
When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me':
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

1
h~ zmmm wmm

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there, that knows vp measure,
Joys that thro' ail time abide.—Bowring.

Regeneration.
Jesus answered and said unto him, Verily,

verily, I say unto thee, Except a man be born
again, he cannot see the kingdom of God.

—

John ill. 3.

Which were born, not of blood, nor of the
will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of
God.

—

John i. 13.

Being born again, not of corruptible seed,
but of incorruptible, by the word of God,
which liveth and abideth for ever.— 1 Pet.
i. 23.

And that ye put on the new man, which
after God is created in righteousness and true

holiness.

—

Eph. iv. 24.

Whosoever believeth that Jesus is the Christ,

is born of God, and every one that loveth

Him that begat, loveth Him also that is be-

gotten of Him.— 1 John v. i.

And that He died for all, that they which
live should not henceforth live unto them-
selves, but unto Him which died for them,
and rose again.—2 Cor. v. 15.

BEAR THE CROSS.
I

DSSMust Jesus bear the cross alone, No, there's a cross for e v'ry one,
And all the world go free ? And there's a cross for me.

<s>-m-ts>-^ mV^**

2 How happy are the saints above,
Who once went sorrowing here :

Brt now they taste unmingled love.
And joy without a tear.

T=3=gz

—n~t
3 The consecrated cross I'll bear,

Till death shall set us free,

And then go home my crown to wear

—

For there's a crown for me.—Allen.

PRAYER. 1



L30 REDEMPTION IX SONG.

THE GRAND OLD STORY.
.'his was J. ',>ien o/ the Lord by the prophet."

Words b\ Dr \\. B PnUP J'hillips.

m m
. I m ~ * m m m ^ Z? U

i. Come, and hear the grand ok] story, Story of the a- All earth's annals far surpass ing,

* * *> * -^ k I* i* I* '

Refrain.

4

ritard. a tempo.

mj,'mjj ijjji ijjij u
t
jjj;iji

WW w
Story that shall ever last. Nol>lest,Truest,01dest,Xewest,Saddest,Gladdest,That this world has ever known.

i

i

r
i

^

For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son
<n : and the government shall be upon

His shoulder: and His name shall be called

Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God. The
everlasting Father, The Prince ol r<

Of the increase of His government and
peace there shall be no end. The zeal of the

Lord of hosts will perform this.— Is. ix. 6, 7.

•1 Christ, the Father's Son eternal,

Once was born a Son o; Man
;

He, who never knew beginning,
1 fere on earth a life began.

And Jesus went about all Galilee, teaching

in their synagogues, and preaching the gospel
of the kingdom, and healing all manner of

sickness and disease among the people.

And His fame went through all Syria : and
they brought unto Him all sick people that

were taken with divers diseases, and those
that were lunatic, and those that had the

palsy ; and he healed them all.

—

Matt. iv.

23, 24.

3 Words of truth and deeds of kindness,
Miracles of grace and might.

Scatter fragrance all around Him,
Shines with heaven's most glorious

light. -AV/.

And they came to a place which was
Gethsemane: and lie said to His disciples,

Stay here, while I shall pray.

And He went forward a little, and fell on
the ground, and prayed that, if it were pos-

sible, the hour might pass lrom Him.

4 In Gethsemane behold Him,
In the agony ol prayer ;

Kneeling, pleading, moaning, bleeding,

S al and body prostrate there.

And Jesus cried with a loud voice, and

gave up the ghost. And the veil of the tem-
ple was rent in twain from top to bottom.
And when the centurion, which stood over

against Him, saw that He so cried out, he
said, Truly this was the Son of God.

—

Mark
xv. 37-39.

5 It is finished ! see His body
Laid alone in Joseph's tomb;

'Tis for us He lieth yonder.
Prince ol Life, enwrapped in gloom.

Upon the fust day of the w, ek, very early

in the morning, they came to the sepulchre.
And they found the stone rolled away from
the sepulchre. And lb : in, and
found not the body of the Lord Jesus.
And it came to pass, as they weie much

perplexed thereabout, behold, two men si

,

by them in shining garments.
And they said unto them, Why seek ye the

living among the dead ? He is not here, but
is risen.

—

Like xxiv. 1-6.

6 But in vain the grave has bound Him,
Death has barred its gates in vain

;

See, for us the Saviour rifl

Lo ! for us He bursts the chain.

Remember how He spake unto you when
He was yet in Galilee, sayinj in of

man must be delivered into the hands of

sinful men. and be crucified, and the third

day rise again.

And they remembered His words, and re-

turned from the sepulchre, and told all things
unto the eleven, and to all the rest.—L.UKI
xxiv. ~-q.

7 Hear we, then, this grand old SI

And, in listening, learn the love
Flowing through it to the guilty
From a pardoning God above.

—

Ref.



REDEMPTION IN SONG. i:n

OLIVET. L. M.
I. B. Woodbury.

'— _• c* m •+ W -0- wl '
m -0- m •&-

I

I
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I. When I survey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died,

mmm^w0mm
count but loss, And pour con- tempt on all

?S>0-

my pride.

^F-'^^EEE^
-*5>-

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
Save in the death of Christ, my God

;

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down
;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.—Watts.

Efficacy of the Blood of Christ.

The life of the flesh is in the blood ; and I
have given it to you upon the altar, to make an
atonement for our souls.

For it is the blood that maketh an atone-
ment for the soul.

—

Lev. xvii. n.
In whom we have redemption through His

blood.

Even the forgiveness of sins.

—

Col. i. 14.

Ye were not redeemed with corruptible things,

as silver and go{d.

But with the precious blood of Christ, as of
a lamb without blemish and without spot.

—

1 Pet. i. 18, 19.

In whom we have redemption through His
blood, the forgiveness of sins.— Ef'h. i. 7.

This is My blood of the New Testament,
which is shed for many for the remission of
sins. -Matt. xxvi. 28.

Whom God hath set forth to be a propitiation
through faith in His blood, to declare His right-

eousness for the remission of sins that are past.—
Rom. iii. 25.

Without shedding of blood is no remission.—Heb. ix. 22.

Being now justified by His blood, we shall be

savedfrom wrath through Him —Rom. v. 9.

Having made peace through the blood of

His cross.— Col. i. 20.

The blood of Jcstts Christ His Son cleauseth

\
us from all sin.— 1 John i. 7.

How much more shall the blood of Christ,

who through the eternal Spirit offered Him-
self without spot to God, purge your con-
science from dead works to serve the living

God ?

—

Heb. ix. 14.

jYorv in Christ Jesus ye who sometimes ivere

far off are made nigh by the blood of Christ.—
Eph. ii. 13.

Having therefore, brethren, boldness to

enter into the holiest by the blood of Jesus.

—

Heb. x. 19. <

They overcame him by the blood of the Lamb,
and by the word of their testimony.— Rev. xii. II.

Whoso eateth My flesh, and drinketh My
blood, hath eternal life.

—

John vi. 54.
Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of man, and

drink His blood, ye have no life in you.—John
vi. 53
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L32 REDEMPTION IN SONG.

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD OF JESUS.
"Without shedding of blood is no remission.

Words and Music by Rev. Robf.kt Lowry.
Refrain.

( opyright, 1876.

~1 p~
I

• I =1 m J -I—K—K—Ik--H=r-

» * m m ' 9 * * m =&
i J

wii.n can trash - way my >t.iin ? Nothing but the bl<*KJ of Je - sus;
(

1 Wh.it..in 111. ike me whole a -gain? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
J

Oh, pre-cious

is the flow That makes me white as snow ; No oth -er fount I know. Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

2 Foi my 1 Lansing this I see—
thing but the blood of Jesus

;

Foi inv pardon this my plea—
Nothing but the Mood ofJons.—Rtf.

3 Nothing can for sin atone—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;

Naught ol good that I have done—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

—

Rtf.

4 This is all my hope and peace

—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;

This is all my righteousness-
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.—Re/.

Now by this I'll overcome

—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Now by 1 1 1 i *- I'll reach my home

—

Nothing but the blood ot Jesus.— Re/.

Glory ! glory ! thus I sing—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;

AH my praise for this I bring-
Nothing but the blood ot }esus—Re/.

THIS I DID FOR THEE.
" He was bruised /or our iniquities." Philip Phillips.

&!m_j. x =t:

1

^ >

1. I gave my life for thee, My pre - cious blood I shed, That thou might'st

ft b, a r ^w n̂ 2
1
—

t m
m r~ is

J I J—J-l I * N ^^ff
4-4

r

—

ran - som'd be, And quicken'd, quicken'd from the dead.

*
^

-j 9—p ^r

r
,g *

I give my life for thee, for

n
;

p>>—r-FF1

*-mm
ritard.

thee ; What hast thou giv'n for Me, Me ? What hast thou done for

^ -*=££\

a I spent long years for thee,
In v. ariness and

That one eternity
Of joy thou mightest know.

I spent long yean t 1 thee, for thee
|: Hast thou spent <'>/<• for Me. tor Me

i

3 And I liave brought to thee,
Down from Mv house above,

Salvation full and free,

Mv pardon and Mv love.

Great gifts 1 brought to thee, to thee;

|: What hast thou brought to Me, to Me ? -\

4 Oh. let thv life be given.
Thy years tor Me be spent.

World fetters all be riven.

And joy with suffering blent
Give thou thyscl' to Me. to Me,

!: And I will w elcome thee, yes, thee ! :|



REDEMPTION IN SONG. L33
1

Twenty-third Psalm Illustrated.

The Lord is my Shepherd.

I am the Good Shepherd : the Good Shep-

herd giveth His life for the sheep.

—

John x. ii.

/ sliall not -want.

No good thing will lie withhold from them
that walk uprightly.— Ps. lxxxiv. n.
He maketh me to liedown in green pastures :

He leadeth me beside the still waters.—Ps.

xxiii. 2.

He restoreth my soul.

And He sliall be unto thee a restorer of thy

life, and a nourisher ol thine old age.

—

Kith
iv. 15.

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness

for His names sake.

I am the Lord thy God which tcacheth thee

to profit, which leadeth thee by the way that

thou shouldest go.

—

Isa. xlviii. 17.

n
With simplicity.

1
, 1 1——J 1—

t
—

I

—S -l^^

THE GUIDING HAND.
'' Cast thy burden on the Lord"

Response
=1

Philip Phillips

Is this the way, my Fa - theri

'M.

'Tis, my child

;

Thou must pass thro' this tangled, dreary
wild, If thou wouldst reach the

m^m^^m

un - de - filed, Thy peace-ful home a - bove, Thy peace-ful home a

— -^-5 m -•—F P •—4—» • •—!-•—

—

<m—•—A 1 4-

2 But enemies are round.
Response.—Yes, child, I know

j That where thou least expect'st thou'lt find a foe
;

j But victor shalt thou prove
O'er all below,

|: Only seek strength above. :|

3 My Father, it is dark.
Response.—Child, take my hand,

I
Cling close to me. I'll lead thee through the land

( Trust my all-seeing care,
So shalt thou stand

J: 'Midst glory bright above. :|

HE LEADETH ME.

He leadeth me ! O blessed thought

!

O words with heavenly comfort fraught

;

Whate'er I do, where'er I be,
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.
He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own hand He leadeth me

;

His faithful follower I would be,
For by His hand He leadeth me.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the

shadow of death, I will fear no evil ; for Thou
art with me.

When thou passest through the waters, I

will be with thee ; and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee.

—

Isa. xliii. 2.

Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.
Behold, I will stand before thee there upon

the rock in Horeb ; and thou shalt smite the
rock, and there shall come water out of it, that

the people may drink.

—

Exodus xvii. 5, 6.

Thou preparest a table before me in the pres-
ence of mine enemies :

And I appoint unto you a kingdom, as My
Father hath appointed unto Me; that ye may
eat and drink at My table in My kingdom.—
Luke xxii. 29, 30.

TJwu anointest my head with oil ; my cup
runneth over.

The Lord is their strength, and He is the

saving strength of His anointed.

—

Psalm
xxviii. 8.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all

the days of my life.

For the Lord is good, His mercy is ever-

lasting, and His truth endureth to all genera-
tions.—Ps. c. 5.

And I will diuell in the house of the Lord for
ever.

For a day in Thy courts is better than a

thousand. I had rather be a doorkeeper in

the house of my God than to dwell in the tents

of wickedness.—Ps. lxxxiv. 10.



^\
V3± MY DAILY WANTS.

" '/'his is the will of God even your sanctitication.'

Word", by Charlotte Klliott. Philip Phillips.

: ? i:m
mi. I want the t-dora-iag di - vine

*— f—*-

—

f—*—*—» /•" i

J ; ~'<r

Thou on - ly, my God, caiibt be - stow

* * p* p * *.

r~;
EEEE ^f^P

I want in those beautiful garments to shine, Which distinguish Thy household below.s -
I I 1—i-

-#—p»-

f v * \ 4

#_•-

•—>-

^

I want ev-'rv mo-ment to feel

»
That Thy Spir -it re-sides in my heart-

IN T

^
Ritard.

Z-?—5—&—(-•—*—•— —#-*—r ST ii Mf

• —

'

ewness of life to impait.

E g ^ e u u|^
That His pow'r is pres-ent to cleanse and to heal, And newness of life to impait

.* « «

Copyright, 1(J87, br Philip Phillips.

I want—oh! I want to attain

DC likeness, my Saviour, to Thee!
That longed-for resemblance once more to re-

Tliv comliness, put upon me! [ga i n—
I want to be marked for Thine own,
Thy ^eal on my forehead to wear ;

eive that "new name" on the mystic white
Which none but Thyself can declare, [stone,

3-

I want, as a traveler, to haste

Straight onward, nor pause on my way ;

Nor forethought, nor anxious contrivance to

On the tent only pitched for a day. [waste

I want— and this Minis up my prayer

—

To glorify Thee till I die;'

Then calmly to yield up my soul to Thy care,

, And breathe out, in faith, my last sigh.
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3^¥=
:

That Thy Spir re - sides in my
* IS

heart- That His pow'r is

I^H i^ n ^in-ffiJ' i j^
^

pres - ent to cleanse and to heal,

-ft _ . •_

And new - ness of life to im part.

-K 1 k>-V y
:!z=^=i^=:iif—

t

2 I want—oh ! I want to attain

Some likeness, my Saviour, to Thee !

That longed-for resemblance once more to

regain

—

Thy comeliness, put upon me !

I want to be marked for Thine own,
Thy seal on my forehead to wear

;

To receive that " new name " on the mys-
tic white stone,.

Which none but Thyself can declare.

3 I want, as a traveler, to haste

Straight onward, nor pause on my way ;

Nor forethought, nor anxious contrivance

to waste
On the tent only pitched for a day.

I want—and this sums up my prayer

—

To glorify Thee till I die
;

Then calmly to yield up my soul to Thy
care,

And breathe out, in faith, my last sigh.

Slowly.

EVERT DAY AND EVERY HOUR,
" Cleanse me from my sin"

W. H. Doanb. By per.

^m
nging, clinging, close to Thee

:

SEgEgE££EBEB
TV p E E TO—

i

i. Saviour, more than life to me,

Let Thy pre-cious blood, ap - plied, Keep me ev - er, ev - er, near Thy side.

Ifi^ SEEE

fc:
Copyright 1875, by Biqlow & Main

^-
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& is
.

{ —L#-.—# # # O >

cv - cry hour, Let me feci Th / power

... ... i P P
ry day and hour, ev - ery day and hour,

:.V
I^^J1iJj l jliir|^y

May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clos-er, clos-er, Lord, to Thee.

V^vW.MM
2 Through this changing world below,

Lead me gently, gently, as I go;
Trusting Thee, 1 cannol stray,

. I can never, never, lose my way.

—

Re/.

' . m I (0 |T

3 Let me love Thee more and more,
Till this fleeting, Meeting life is o'er;

Till my soul is lost in l<

In a brighter, brighter world above.

—

Rif,

PRECIOUS NAME.
44 No other name under heaven given among men whereby we must be M

Words by Mrs. Lvdia Baxter. Music by W. H. Doane. By per.

fc^^r^x:

i. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-rowandof woe It will joy and comfort

^fe

^^mm^m.
Precious name, oh, how sweet,

earth and joy of heav'n. Precious name,
*l &i' N r»

oh, how sweet, Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.

Precious name.oh,howsweet,how sweet.

2 Take the name of Jesus ever

As a shield 1 1

*

mii ei ery snare ;

If temptations round you gather,

Breathe that holy name in prayer.

—

Cho.

Copyright 1871, by ISio low & Main.

3 At the name of Jesus bowing.
Falling prostrate at His feet.

Kin^- of kings in heav'n we'll crown Him,
When our journey is complete.— c

J.
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1

Words by C. Wesley.

ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE.
" Underneath are the everlasting arms."1 Philip Phillips.g^^^^^^mm

i. A - rise, my soul, a - rise, Shake off thy guilt-y fears; The blccd-ing Sac- ri - fice In

2. He e - ver lives a - bove For me to in - ter - cede— His all- re - deem- ing love, His

at £--:
------

m ^^^^^^^^^^
my be- half ap - pears
precious blood to plead

I I

Be - fore the Throne my Sure-ty stands, My name is writ-ten on His
His blood a-toned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of

hands.
grace.

em
JS *. -«£-*. at at it at fj .». !.*-J J -

Ullli^i^ili^ifiiipip^g
3 Five bleeding wounds He bears,

Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual pravers,
They strongly plead for me :

—

Forgive Him, O forgive, they cry,
Nor let that ransom'd sinner die.

I

4 Mv God is reconciled •

His pard'ning voice I hear;
He owns me for His child

;

I can no longer fear.

With confidence I now draw nigh
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

f

THE VOICE OF REST.
44 Come unto Me, allye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.

1 '

Words by Dr. H. Bonar. Music by Rev. W. H. Havergal, M.A.

ft .ill J i 1W
i. I heard the voice of

r r - vg
one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast. was, Wea-

mrn^
& -i
—3—^ *h

r-U,Si—H=M—i—r—=n-= ! r F=—=^—7^—3^rn—
f t ^-3—i-

ry and worn and sad;

\-J-

I ft>und in Him a

* * «
rest - ing place,

EEff—S—*-|

i

And

L_-_

He has made me

£—*—S—s—
glad.

^ ^ . i. i -r- L
|

L. r
-r " t 1tbz -1

i

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
Behold, 1 freely give

The living water ; thirsty one.
Stoop down, and drink, and live !

I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream

;My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in Him.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
I am this dark world's light;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.
I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my radiant Sun;

So in the Light of light I live,

And glory is begun.
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i I. ;•. I hear o( tbom
Thou art scattering lull and B

Let some diopt QOm t.ill on DM,
Even inc.

2 Pass pM DOl < I ither.

Sinful though :

Th" . v. her
Let Thy nicicy light 00

Bra me.

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour,
Let me live and I ling to 1'hee

;

I am longing tor Thv favor
;

While Thou'lt tailing, O call me,
K\ en mc.

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit,

Thou canst make the blind to see
;

Witncsser ol Jesus' merit,
ah the word of power to me,
Even me.

mm
i I hear Thy welcome voice

That calls me, Lord, to Thee,
For cleansing in Thy precious blood
That flowed on Calvaiy.

Chorus.— I am coming, Lord, coming now to Thee
Wash me. cleanse me in the blood

That flowed on Calvary.

a 'Tis Jesus who confirms
The blessed work within.

By adding grace, to welcomed grace,
Where reigned the power of sin.

—

Cho.

3 And He the Witness gives
*

To loyal hearts and free.

That every Promise is fulfilled.

It faith but brings the plea.

—

Cho.

4 All hail ! Atoning Blood !

All hail ! Redeeming Grace !

All hail ! the Gift of Christ our Lord,
Our Strength and Righteousness.—Cho.

i I hear the Saviour sav,
Thv strength indeed is small

;

Child of weakness, watcti and pray,
Find in me thine all in all.

Chorus.—Jesus paid it all.

All to Him I owe ;

Sin hail left crimson stain,

He wash'd it white as snow.

2 For nothing good have I

Whereby Thy grace to claim—
I'll wash my garments white
In the blood of Calv'ry's Lamb.—Cho.

3 When from my dying bed
nl shuii rise,

Then " Jesus pa;d it all
"

rend the v;Shal aulted skies.—Cko.

4 And when before the throne
I stand, m 11 mi complete,

I'll lay mv trophies down.
All down at Jesus' feet.

—

Cho.

wills that I should holy be:
That holiness 1 lung to leel

;

That lull divine oontorn
To all my Saviour's righteous wdl.

2 See, Lord, the travail of Thy soul
omplished in the chai ge ol mine:

And plunge me, every whit made whole,
In all the depths ol love divine.

3 On Thee. O God, my soul is stayed,
And v. | e Thine utn.

The promise by Thy mercy made.
Thou canst, Thou wilt, in mc fulfill.

i For ever here mv rest shall be,
to Thy bleeding side,

This all my hope, and all my plea,

—

r-or me the saviour died.

2 Mv <i\ ing Saviour, and mv God,
Fountain lor guilt and sin.

Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood.
And cleanse and keep me clean.

3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own
;

Wash me. and mine Thou art
;

Wash me, but not my feet alone.—
My hands, my head, my heart.—C. Wesley.

i 0, for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free,

A heart that always teels Thy blood.
So freely shed lor me.

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne:

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 O, for a lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean

;

Which neither life nor death can part
•From Him that dwells within.

4 A heart in every thought renewed
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of Thine.

i O. fok a faith that will not shrink,

Though pressed bv evet
That will not tremble on the brink

Ofany eaithly woe.

2 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When temj '• ithout ;

That, when in danger, knows no fear

In darkness feels no doubt.

3 Lord, i:ive us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er mav come,
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss

Ot an eternal home.



SONG SERMON. No. 5.
t

THANKSGIVING IN SONG.
GOLDBN TEXT.

" Because Thy loving-kindness is better than life, my lips shall praise Thee.
Psalm Ixiii. 3.

L39

DUKE STREET. John Hatton.

ilpilpi
L. M.

From all that dwell be - low the skies, Let the Cre- a - tor's praise a - rise ; Let the Re-deem-er's

sii^Iili

Name be sung, Thro' ev-ery land, by ev - ery tongue.

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring
;

In songs of praise divinely sing

;

The great salvation loud proclaim,
And shout for joy the Saviour's Name.

4 In every land begin the song :

To every land the strains prolong
;

In cheerful sounds all voices raise,

And fill the world with loudest praise.

Happiness of the Godly. Unhappiness of the Ungodly.
Blessed is the man that walketh not in the

rounsel of the ungodly, nor standeth in the

vay of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the

scornful.

But his delight is in the law of the Lord ;

md in His law doth he meditate day and
light.

And he shall he like a tree planted by the
ivers of water, that bringeth forth his fruit in

his season ; his leaf also shall not wither
;

and whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.
The ungodly are not so; but are like the

chaff which the wind driveth away.
Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in

the judgment, nor sinners in the congrega-
tion of the righteous.

For the Lord knoweth the way of the right-

eous; but the way of the ungodly shall perish.

Psalm i.

THE GLORY.

Refrain

THINE
Key of G. " Sing forth the honor 0/His name."

1 We praise Thee, O God ! for the Son of Thy love,
' For Jesus who died, and is now gone above.
Hallelujah ! Thine the glory. Hallelujah ! Thine the glory,
Hallelujah ! Amen. Revive us again.

2 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,

Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed ever)7 stain.

—

Refrain.

3 Revive us again ; fill each heart with Thy love
;

May each soul be rekindled with fire from above.

—

Refrain.

GLORIA PATRI.

p swmm S=E§^§:
~-E

z 1
Glory be to the Father, and to
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev

the Son, And to
• er shall be, World with

is=l

the
out

Ho
end.

ly Ghost

SSL s=iiPi;
-1

i
—t-<Q-

PRAYER.



IK) thanksgiving IN SONG.

CONGREGATIONAL CHORUS.
" Let the people praise Utee, God% let all the people praise '//tee.'

1

Solo or Uni Philip Phillips.

| 1
1.' | r f

U I
J J J U 1^4^=^

I. Yes, let our con - gre - ga - tions sing, And let our earth - ly tem - pies ring

I
's

-£EE
With hymns of joy from ev - ery soul, In ev - ery church from pole to pole

mmmm^1^ m im
Let all

Chorus to ist rerst

nit - ed join, and

Tit fit—Coronation.

raise

CM.
o for thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise,

The glories of my God and King,
J: The triumphs of His grace ! :l|

a O rapturous music, how sublime !

\\ li |oy 1 thought the olden time
Oi Watts' ami Wesley's earnest throng

This old fa - mil - iar song of praise :

Had with its flame inspired the song!
O let us sing with one accord,—
Join heart ami voice to praise the Lord.

Chorus to id verse. Tune Oi.n Hi.miked.

Praise God, from whom all blessing flow,
Praise Him, all creatures hue l>clow

;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly ho^t,

Praise Father, Son, "and Holy Ghost.

Exhortations to Praise.
Praise' iv the Lord, for it is good to singpraises

unto our God, for it is pleasant, and praise is

comely.—Ps. cxlvii. i.

I will praise Thee, O Lord, with my whole
heart ; I will show forth all Thy marvellous
works.— Ps. ix. I.

Sing forth the honor of His name ; make His
praise glorious.— Ps. lxvi. 2.

I will be glad and rejoice in Thee; I will

sing praise to Thv name, O Thou Most High.
—Ps. ix. 2.

Sing unto the Lo d with thanksgiving7 sing
praise upon the harp unto our God.— Ps. cxlvii. 7.

I will bless the Lord at all times; His
praise shall continually be in my mouth.—Ps.

xxxiv. 1.

Sing praises to the Lord, who dwelleth in

Zion.—Ps. ix. II.

Whoso offereth praise, glorifieth Me.—Ps.

xxxiii. 1.

Bless our God. ye people, and make the voice of
His praise to be heard.—-Ps. lxvi. 8.

Because Thy loving-kindness is better than
life, my lips shall praise Thee.— Ps. lxiii. 3.

Sing unto the Lord, /Less His name, showforth
His salvation from day to day.— Ps. xcvi. 2.

Every day will I bless Thee, and I will

praise Thy name for ever and ever.— Ps.

cxiv. 2.

give thanks ttnto the Lord, for He is

because His mercy endureth for ever.— P->.

cxviii. 1.

O that men would praise the Lord for His
goodness, and tor His wonderful works to the

children of men.— Ps. cvii. 31.

He healeth the broken in heart, and bindcth up
their wounds.— Ps. cxlvii. 3.

He giveth lo the beast his food, and to the

young ravens which cry.— Ps. cxlvii. 9.

Great is our Lord, and of g eat power; Llis

understanding is infinite.— Ps. cxlvii. 5.

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised
;

and His greatness is unsearchable.

—

Psalm
cxiv. 3.

PRAISE THE LORD, O MY SOUL.
'"Young men and maidens, old men and children, praise the Lord.'' Philip Phillips.

Praise the Lord, O my soul, Praise the Lord, O my soul

;

I will praise the Lord,
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rf-frpiffrf iff ii fti*4r±-U
ian life.I will praise the Lord, be - cause His lov - ing kind - ness is bet - ter than life.
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live, I will praise the Lord I'll praise my Ma - ker while I've
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breath, I'll praise my Ma

zm
ker while I've breath, And when my voice is lost in
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death, And when my voice is
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lost in death, Praise shall em - ploy my no - bier

^ I L IP -7—^:

jU-^t- ft>—

V

#-•-
1 « i—T-^ « J d

] m
d d j I «

j ;
3 S g

pow'rs. My days of praise will ne'er be past, While life, and breath, and be - ing

9 :

last,

S
O my soul.Or im - mor - tal - i - ty en - dures. Praise the Lord,
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1 1-J THANKSGIVING IN SONG. >
Reasons for Praise.

I! cause Thy loving-kindness is better than life,

M\ lips shall praise race.— Ps. lxiii. 3.

I'raise ve the I.out :

F« ii (a good to sing praisea unto out God ;

foi it is pleasaal ; and praise is comely.— Ps.

cxlvii. 1.

\> the La J with thanksgiving;, . .

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, who
prepareth rain for the earth, who maketh
Hi.i>s to grow upon (he mountains.— Ps. cxlvii.

7. B-

L*raise the lord, Jerusalem ; Praise thy

1) /ion :

For He hath strengthened the bars of thy

gates; He hath blessed thy children within
tin e —Ps. cxlvii. 12. 13.

J*raise the Lord, all ye nations ; Praise I/im,
at: ye people.— Ps. cxvii. 1.

He maketh peace in thy borders, and filletfa

thee with the finest of the wheat.—Ps. cxlvii.

14.

/ called upon the Lord in distress :

The Lord answered me, and set me in a
large place.— Ps. cxviii. 5.

7 love the Lord,

Because He hath heard my voice and my
supplications.—Ps. cxvi. 1.

Because He hath i/iclined His ear unto me.

Therefore will I call upon Him as long as I

live. -IN. cxvi. 2.

I will sing praises unto Thee among the na
tions.

l"i Thy mercy is great above the heai
and Thy truth reacheth unto the clouds.—Ps.
cviii. 3, 4.

givt thanks unto the Lord ; for He is good :

and IIis mercy tndurethforever.— Ps. cxviii. 29.

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who
healeth all thy diseases.— Ps. (iii. 3.

Sing unto Him ; talk ye of all His -wondrous
works.— 1 ChKON. xvi. 9.

Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ;

who crowneth thee with loving kindness and
tender mercies.— Ps. ciii. 4.

Bless ye the Lord, all ye His hosts.— Ps. < iii

21.

He watereth the hills from His chambers.
. . . . He causeth the grass to grow for the

cattle, and herb for the service of man : that

he may bring forth food out of the earth.— Ps.

civ. 13. 14.

Blessed be the name of the Lord from this

time forth andfor evermore.

From the rising of the sun unto the going
down of the same the Lord's name is to be
praised.—Ps. cxiii. 2, 3.

AZMON. C. M.
From Glaseb.

1—^^z^—\zzg—q—^ 5—C-#—5—-j—3—3—c-#
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an-gels round the throne
;

if r f r 1*
1

1. Come, let us join our cheerful songs

iSHlpp^llif^
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Ten thousand thou -sand were their tongues, And
I

all their joys are

&— 1—

#
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w m *v 'y 1—w w
g B a_L

one.
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V

"Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry
:

" To be exalted thus ;

"

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,
" For He was slain for us."

Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine
;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever Thine.

4 The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred Name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,
* And to adore the Lamb.—Weslef.



TJI.lXA'SGIl'/NG IN SONG. 143^1

PRAISING DAY AND NIGHT.
M There/ore are they be/ore the throne.''''

Philip Phillips.

'4i rg. "p-f-i—J—j J J H--fH j i-4&
Have ye heard of those who jour - neyed To the bright ce - les - tial land ?
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How the cit they have en - tered At the King's di - vine com - mand ?

9 :±^9
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Refrain.
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Thro' af - flic - tion deep they passed, In His blood their robes are white

;
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jt 3 33 3 J Iff
Gath - ered 'round His throne at last, They are prais - ing day and night.

2 Sitting at His blessed table,

Now they eat the fruits that grow
On the tree of life eternal,
Where the crystal waters flow.

Refrain—Thro' affliction, etc.

3 Let us follow their example,
Let us tread the path they trod ;

Pilgrims, haste we on our journey,
To the city of our God.

Refrain—Thro' affliction, etc.



Ill THANKSGIVING IN SONG.

THANKSGIVING- CHANT.
M 1'he L.>rJ is good to ait, and His tender mercies are over awl His works

Solo, or Semi-Cm

I I I 1 1 3^
I JEfEEIEEfEt

Gregorian.
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i. Ogive thanks onto the Lurd, for He Is good j For His mer - cj en - dur - eth for e

irrik rn-^s ^
Solo, or Semi-Chorus. Second Response and Full Chorus.

=2 F77TJ J=y=^J*Ppi
O give thanks unto the God of gods, For His mer - cy en - dur - eth for - ev - er. A - men.

2i£ *

2 To Him that made great lights
;

For His mercy endureth for ever.

The sun to rule by day, the moon and stars to rule by night
;

For His mercy endureth for ever.

3 Who remembcreth us in our low estate
;

For His mercy endureth for ever.

And hath redeemed us from our enemies
;

For His mercy endureth for ever.

4 Who giveth food to all flesh
;

For His mercy endureth for ever.

O give thanks unto the God of Heaven
;

For His mercy endureth for ever. Amen.

v.

CREATION. L. M.

n-jTt::ff^\ j J w -i
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F. J. Haydn.
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Wilh alli. The spa - cious fir - ma - ment on high

i i

the blue e -
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it|Uji j.^4=hidf^ \fi im p-i

the real sky

3M
And span-gled heavens, a shin - ing frame, Their great O -

r
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nal pro - claim.
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Th' un - wearied sun, from day to day,
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And pub - lish -- tor's power dis - play,
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ev - ery land,

l

The work

I

of Al - might - y hand.
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Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale
;

And nightly, to the listening earth,

Repeats the story of her birth :

—

"Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings, as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

3-

What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round the dark, terrestrial ball?

What though no real voice, nor sound,
Amidst their radiant orbs be found?

—

In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice
;

For ever singing, as they shine,

—

" The hand that made us is divine."
Joseph Addison.
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^

ARIEL. P.M.

Cres.

Dr. Lowell Mason.

i. Oh, could I speak the match -less worth, Oh, could I sound the glo - del forth,
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Which in my Sav - iour shine, soar, and touch the heav-n'ly strings, |

vie with Ga - briel, while he sings, f
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In notes al di

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin and wrath divine :

I'd sing His glorious righteousness,

In which all perfect, heavenly dress
My soul shall always shine.

3 I'd sing the characters He bears,

And all the forms of love He wears,

Exalted on His throne :

r
• * * .—&-w * .—^

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting days
Make all His glories known.

Well, the delightful day will come
When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see His face :

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,
Triumphant in His grace.

Medley.

HALLELUJAH, 'TIS DONE!
Far God so laved the worlds that He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should

not perish, but have everlasting ltjre.'"

Key of G. P. P. Bliss.

1 'Tis the promise of God, full salvation to give
Into him who on Jesus, His Son, will believe.

Hallelujah, 'tis done ! I believe on the Son ;

I am saved by the blood of the Crucified One.

2 Though the pathway be lonely, and dangerous too

Surely Jesus is able to carry me through.
Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc.
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3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng,

They are safe now in glory, and this is their song :

Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc.

4 Little children I see standing close by their King,
And He smiles as their song of salvation they sing :

Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc.

5 There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold,
And they sing as they march through the streets of pure gold

Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc. •

6 There's a part in that chorus for you and for me,
And the theme of our praises forever will be :

Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc.

LOVING-KINDNESS. L. M.

A - wake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, And sing thy great

n * ri*

Re - deemer's praise

an
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He just - ly claims a song from me His lov - ing - kind - ness, oh, how free
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ing-kindness, lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing - kind

fer
He saw me ruined by the fall,

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all
;

He saved me from my lost estate
;

His loving-Jdndness, oh, how great

!

Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along

:

His loving-kindness, oh, how strong !

tV "
I

I often feel my sinful heart

Prone from my Saviour to depart

;

But though I oft have Him forgot,

His loving-kindness changes not.

Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

Soon all my mortal powers must fail
;

Oh. may my last, expiring breath

His loving-kindness sing in death.
Medley.

Ja
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M, **»g*Hg lor JesUS,
Trying to sen e Him w berever I g

• t- tin u.iv 0l -.d . iiticii—

:>e my laissioii. a pilgrim below.
u > 11 in the str.iin> ci my country l mingle,
W bell '." BZmll tier my vmie 1 WOUld raise

;

iii is her refuge,
Him WTOUM 1 honor. His name WOOld 1 piaise.

His name would I praise.

2 Singing for Jesua glad hymns of devotion,
\g the soul on her pinions oflove;

Dropping a word or a thought by the wayside,
Telling of rest in the mansion! ah

M;i . in; soften wlure language would fail us,

Feelings long buried 'twill often n -

that were breathed from the lips ot departed,
ilow we revere them when they are no more,

When they are no more.

ilt lor Jesus, my blessed Redeemer,
of the pilgrims, tor Thee 1 will sing

;

When o'er the hillows of time 1 am wafted,
Still with Thy praise shall eternity ring.

Glory to ( tod for tie prospect before me,
I
shall my spirit transported ascend;

Singing foi Jesus, o blissful employment,
Loud hallelujahs that never Will end,

That never will end.

-=>" ii

i All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to tin- Lord with cheerful voice;

Him serve with mirth. His praise forth tell;

Come ye before Him, and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed
;

Without our aid He did us make
;

We are ! lis fiock, He doth us feed
;

And for His sheep He doth us take.

3 O enter then His gates with praise.
Approach with joy His courts unto;

Praise, laud, and bless His name always,
i r it is seemly so to do.

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good,
His mercy is forever sure;

1 lis truth at all times firmly stood,
-hall from age to age endure.

may the last clad song ai

Through all the millions of tie

triumph, which records
That all the earth is now the Lord's.

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be
Obedient, mighfr

I ei v I.ok! . .md main,
Now wav< e ot l hy reign.

3 O, let the ^lo'ious anthem swell
;

Lei host to host the triumph te!l,

Till not one rebel heart remains
Hut over all the Saviour reigns.

P lesn^^m
i And arc we yet alive.

And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jcsu- give
For His redeem

Preserved by power divine
To full salvation here,

Again in Jesus' praise we join
And in His sight appear.

What troubles have we seen.
What conflii ts have We :

Fightings without, and fears within,
Since we assembled last

!

But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us hy His love .

And still He doth His help afford,
And hides our life above.

3 Then let us make our boast
Of His redeeming power,

Which saves us to the uttermost,
Till we can sin no more

;

Let us take up the cross,

Till we the crown obtain
;

And gladly reckon all things loss,

So we may Jesus gain.

U^i--Mf^\

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his successive iourneys run

;

His kingdom spread from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wai and wane no more.

2 From north to south the princes meet,
To pay their homage at His •

While western « their Lord,
And savage tribe s attend His word.

3 To Him shall endless prayer be made,
A ml endless praise- crown His head ;

Hi- Name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

4 People nnd realms of every tongue
Dwell on I lis 1 >\e with -

Ami infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings i D lbs Name.
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TEMPERANCE IN SONG.
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GOLDEN TEXT.

" It is good neither to eat flesh nor to drink wine, nor any thing whereby thy brother ^Y

stumbleth, or is offended, or is made weak."—Rom. xiv. 21. I

HOW LONG, O LORD. Dr. L. Mason.

^m
^—^_.

1. How
3—r-*-

long, O Lord
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And drunk - ards love

With zeal and pity move
All those who iear Thy name

;

So shall they spread the cause of love,

The wayward to reclaim.

3 Come, and strong drink remove,
And bring the better day

;

When all men shall Thy precepts love,

And Thy commands obey.

Gospel and Temperance.
Morever if thy brother shall trespass against

thee, go and tell him his fault between thee
and him alone : if he shall hear thee, thou
hast gained thy brother.

But if he will not hear thee, then take with
thee one or two more, that in the mouth of

two or three witnesses every word may be es-

tablished.

And if he shall neglect to hear them, tell it

unto the Church, but if he neglect to hear the
Church, let him be unto thee as an heathen
man and a publican.

—

Matt, xviii. 15-17.
But thou shalt not hate thy brother in thine

heart ; if thy brother trespass against thee re-

buke him, and if he repent forgive him.

—

Luke xvii. 3.

And the apostles and elders came together
for to consider the matter.

—

Acts xv. 6.

And if any man obey not our word by this

epistle note that man, and have no company
with him, that he may be ashamed.—2 Thess.
iii. 14.

Then came Peter to Him, and said, Lord,
how oft shall my brother sin against me, and
I forgive him ? till seven times ?

Jesus saith unto him, I say not unto thee,

Until seven times ; but, Until seventy times
seven.

—

Matt, xviii. 21, 22.

PRAYER.

WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. key of f.

Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the morning hours

;

Work, while the dew is sparkling,
Work 'mid springing flowers

;

Work, when the day grows brighter,
Work in the glowing sun

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man's work is done.

Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, tor daylight flies.

Work, till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more :

Work, while the night is darkening,
When man's work is o'er.



rr50 1PERANCE IN SONG.

RENOUNCE THE CUP.
" Nor thints, nor drunkards, shall inherit the kingdom of God.

Recitative m i
Arranged bv Philip Phillip.

r
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his cheer- less home, 1 he slunn with - OUt
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He lorccd his weep - ini/ witing

f=El
wile to roam,

jM I J-ty-nd-anuUi
friendless, with her child £As thro' the fall - ing soow
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she ( ress'd, '1 he

babe was sleeping on her breast,

And colder still the winds did blow.
And darker hours of nighl came on,

And deeper grew the drifted snow, [gone.
Her limbs were chilled, her Strength was

(iod ! she cried, in accents wild,

If I must perish, save my child.

She stripped the mantle from her breast,
And bared her bosom to the storm,

As round the child she wrapped the vest,

She smiled to think that it wis warm.
With one cold kiss, a tear of grief,

The broken hearted found rebel.

iiiii^m
on her breast.The babe was sleeping

4 At morn her cruel husband passed,
And saw her on her snowy bed

;

Her tearful eyes were closed at last,

Her cheek was pale, her spirit fled.

He raised the mantle from the child,

The babe look'd up, and sweetly smil'd.

5 Shall this sad warning plead in vain?
Poor thoughtless one. it speaks to you ;

Now break the tempter s cruel cli<;in.

No more your dreadful 'cay pursue :

Renounce the cup, to Jesus Jiy—
Immortal soul, whv will vou die?

Bible Denouncing Intemperance.

Look not thou upon the wine when it is red,when
Ugiveth his color in the cup.—Prow xxiii. 31.

At the last it biteth like a serpent, and
Stingeth like an adder.

—

Prov. xxiii. 32.

Woe unto them that rise up early in the mom-
thai they may follow strong drink ; that

continue until night, till wine inflame them.—
. II.

For while they be folden together as thorns,
and while they are drunken as drunkards,
they shall be devoured as stubble fully dry.
—NAHI m i. 10.

Woe unto him thatgiveth his neighbor drinh,
that puttest thy bottle to him, and makest him
drunken also, that thou mayest look on their

nakedness.—Hah. ii. 15.

Woe unto them that are mighty to drink
wine, and men of Strength to mingle strong
drink.— Is \. v 22.

The drunkard and the glutton shall come to

—Prov. xxiii. 21.

It is good neither to eat flesh, nor to drink
wine, noi any thing whereby thy brother slum-
bleth. or is offended, or is made weak.— R OM,
xiv. 21.

Avoid it, pass not by it, turn from it, and pass— Prov. iv. 15.

Nor thieves, nor covetous, nor drunkards,
nor revilers, nor extortioners, shall inherit

the Kingdom of God. — 1 Corinthians vi.

10.

Do not drink wine nor strong drink, thou, nor
thy sons -with thee.— Ll-.v. x. 9.

Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging :

and whosoever is deceived thereby is not

wise.

—

Prov. xx. i.

Be not drunk with wine, 'wherein is excess ;
but be filled with the Spirit.—EPH. v. 18.

They shall not drink wine with a sonj ;

strong drink shall be bitter to them that drink

it.— [SA. xxiv. 9.

But they also have erred through wine, and
— N\.

xxviii. 7

Who hath woe \ who hath sorrow ? who hath
contentions? who hath babbling? who hath

wounds without cause? who hath redness of

iu^ — Prov. xxiii. 29.

They that tarry longat the wine ; they that go
to seek mixed wine.—Pro v. xxiii. 30.
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1

WEEP FOR THE FALLEN.
Mifkr:css^ temperance — against such there is no law.'

1
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i. Weep for the fall - en I hang your heads in sor - row, And mourn - ful - ly
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sing the re-quiem sad and slow ; Thousands have per - ished by the fell de -
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stroy - er ; Oh, weep for youth and beau - ty, Oh, weep for youth and

I

3*»
Full Chorus

beau - ty, Oh, weep for youth and beau

Voices of wailing tell our hopeless anguish,
While sorrowing mothers bid us onward go

;

Hark ! to their accents, their's, the broken-hearted,

I
: Who weep for youth and beauty :|| in the grave laid low !

Weep for the fallen, but amid your sorrow
Still point to the pledge that freedom can bestow

;

Rescue the thousands from the fell destroyer,

|: For why should youth and beauty :|| in the grave lie low ?

Slavery and death the cup contains
;

Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl

;

Softer than silk are iron chains
Compared with those that chafe the soul

SLAVERY AND DEATH.
Tune—Hamburg, l.m.

2 Spare, Lord, the thoughtless, guide the blind,

Till man no more shall deem it just,

To live, by forging chains to bind
His weaker brother in the dust.
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LET TEMPERANCE AND HER SONS REJOICE.

Li i temperance and ber sods rejoice-,

An l in- theii praises loud and long;
: \ in. 11 1 .in I ei ery \ "i. e

Conspire t>» raise a joyful song.

Tune— Dl'ke Street, l.m.

His children's prayer He deigns to grant,
I ie itayi the progress of th< I

Ami temperance, like a cherished plant,

Beneath I i is lostering care shall glow.

PRODIGAL CHILD, COME HOME.
"And he began to be in want." Philip Phiilips.

& mLoj n j'I-h^ \nm
Far from home, yes, far from home, In sin and rags I sad - lv roam

;

M fe&i-Uf-LUaf \ f \
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No ten - der love or Fa - trier's care, But filled with sor - row and de -

N 13
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Chorus.

M
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Come home ! come home !

.

I

Prod - i - gal child, come home

h>:,5EiiBiltoi^^fe
4—£4 rail. <z tempo.
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Come home ! come home !

.

I

Prod - i - gal child, come home.
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2 Far from home, and far from God,
I feel the chast'ning of His rod.

In Um ding lure among the swine,

Refusing peace and love divine.

Chorus—Come home! etc

3 Quick to the banquet-house repair.

Thy Father stands to greet thee there ,

Come, now, behold His smiling 1.

He'll kiss thee with His pard'ning grace.

\orus—Come home ! etc.
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Christian Duties.

Charge then that arc rich in this world, that

thev be not high minded, nor trust in uncertain

riches, hut in the living God, who giveth us

rich!y all things to enjoy; that they do good, that

thev be rich in good 'corks, ready to distribute,

willing to communicate.— I Tim. vi. 17, 18.

Let your conversation be without covetous-

ness; and be content with such things as ye
have: for He hath said, I will never leave

thee, nor forsake thee.— lli'.n. xiii. 5.

But whoso hath this tvorld's good, and secth

his brother have need, and shutteth up his dowels

of compassion from him, how dwelleth the love
:n him?— 1 John iii. 17.

Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all

thy heart, and with all Thy soul, and with all

thy mind : this is the first and great com-
mandment. And the second is like unto it,

Thou shalt love thy neighbor ;is thyself.

—

Mark xii. 30, 31.

Children, obey your parents in all things :

this is well pleasing unto the Laid.—COL. iii.

20.

And, ye fathers, provoke not your children

to wrath : but bring them up in the nurture
and admonition of the Lord.—EPH. vi. 4.

Nevertheless let every one of you in particular

so love his wife even as himself

;

And the wife see that she reverence her
husband.

—

Eimi. v. 33.

Be kindly affectioned one to another with
brotherly love ; in honor preferring one another.
— Rom. xii. 10.

Recompense to no man evil for evil. Pro-
vide things honest in the sight of all men.

—

Rom. xii. 17.

STAND LIKE THE BRAVE.
'• Stand, therefore, havingyour loins girt about with truth, and having the breastplate of righteousness.

Phillips & Bradbury.
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O Chris - tian a - wake, for the strife is at hand, With hel - met and
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shield, and sword in
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thy hand
;
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To meet the bold temp - ter, go,
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fear - less - ly go,
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And stand like the brave, with thy face
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L'mmj.n. Semi-Chukis. < HOKL'S.

I
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Stand like the brave.

8tzH m
Stand like the brave, Stand like the brave, with thy face to the

i ± -; rg g # iJ i=F
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foe.
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2 Whatever thy danger, take heed and beware,
And turn not thy back, for no armor is there

;

The legions of darkness, if thou wouldst o'erthrow,
Then stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe.— Chorus.

3 The cause of thy Master with vigor defend ;

O watch, fight and pray— persevere to the end
;

Wherever lie leads thee, go. valiantly go,
And stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe.

—

Chorus.

4 Press on. never doubting, thy Captain is near,

With grace to supply, and with comfort to cheer
;

His love, like a stream, in the desert will flow.

Then stand like the brave, with thv face to the foe.

—

Chorus.

STAND UP FOR JESUS.
Semi -Chorus—Moderato.

4 P $-1 1—rd 1
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Asa Hull. Bv per.

4
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i. Stand up for Je - sus, Christian, stand ! Firm as a rock on o - cean's strand

!
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Beat back the waves of sin that roll, Like rag - ing floods, a - round thy soul

!
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ttt ^s^

. Full Chorus.—A little /aster.
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Stand up for Je - sus, no - bly stand ! Firm as a rock on o - cean's strand 1

S

.
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Stand up, His righteous cause dc - fend

J-p p • * r— —T-#ESE3

Stand up for Je - sus, your best Friend.
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2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand !

Sound forth His Name o'er sea and land !

Spread ye His glorious Word abroad,

Till all the world shall own Him Lord.— Cho.

3 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, §tand !

Lift high the cross with steadfast hand !

Till heathen lands with wondering eye
Its rising glory shall descry.— Cho.

Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand !

Soon with the blest immortal band
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey o'er.

In realms of light on heav'ns bright shore.
Cho.

THE LORD WILL PROVIDE.
11 Casting all your care upon Him y for He careth for you. 11

Philip Phillips.

fe^HJ. J J-U
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i. In some way or oth-er the Lord will pro- vide: It may not be ot/ way, It

2. At some time or oth - er the Lord will pro - vide: It may not be my time, It
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Chorus.r i I _,
CHORUS.

may not be thy way; And yet, in His oivn way, "The Lord will provide." Then, we'll

may not be thy time ; And yet, in His own time," The Lord will provide."

trust in the Lord, And He will provide ; Yes, we'll trust in the Lord, And He will provide.

3 Despond then no longer, the Lord will

provide
;

And this be the token—
No word He hath spoken
Was ever yet broken :

"The Lord will provide."

—

Cho.

"J

4 March on. then, right boldly, the sea shall

divide
;

The pathway made glorious,

With shoutings victorious,

We'll join in the chorus,
"The Lord will provide."

—

Cho.
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New Testament Commandments.
Thou shall love the Lord thy God with all thy

all thy soul, and with all thy

mind. ngth.

: thou slialt love thy neighbor as thyself.

— Mark. xii. 30, 31.

'cut ye, therefor, averted,

; your sins may be blotted out.—ACTS
iii. 10.

".- the I^>rd jfesus Christ,

And thou shall be Saved, and thy house.

—

\vi. 31.

• offaith.

Lay hold on eternal Life, whereunto thou art

Lied.— 1 Tim. vi. 12.

A new commandment I give unto you :

That ye love one another as I have loved
you.

—

John xiii. 34.

Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy
laden,

And I will give you rest.

—

Matt. xi. 2S.

Followpeace with all men, and in

Without which no man shall see the Lord.
— Hi;i;. xii. 14.

Love your enemies, bless them that curse y:u,
do good to tliem that ha te you.

And pray for them that desphefully use you
and persecute you.

—

Mai 1. v. 44.

Abstain from the appear:

And the \'T\ God of notify you
wholly —I ThBSS. v. 22.

Watch ye and
Lest \e enter into temptation.

—

Mark xiv.

Search the Scriptures ; for in them ye think ye
> ual life j

And they are they which testify of V.

J< »ns v. 39.

Suffer little children, and forbid them 7.

come unto me,

For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

—

. xix. 14.

Ifye love me, keep my commandments,

And I will pray the Father, and He shall

give you another Comforter, that He may
abide with you forever.

—

John xiv. 15, 16.

THE MASTER IS WAITING.
Mrs. Annie Wytenmeyek. Philip Phillips.
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1. My sis - ter, the Mas - ter is call - ing for you, Oh, hear His sweet

2. He waits where His chil - dren are cry - ing for bread, Where the tempted are

' 4— *
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voice and o • bey ; The har - vest is white, but the la - borers are few,

read - y to fall: "I would not that a - ny should per - ish," He said,
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Chorus,

i^i T±

Go, work in my vine - yard to - day. The Mas - ter is wait - ing,

"I come with sal - va - tion to all."

35t

wait - ing,

^S

r ' r k I

-

.^ #_*

—
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for ]

ill

wait - ing, The Mas - ter wait - ing and call you.

II

3 He waits in the homes of the poor and oppressed,
To lighten the burdens they bear

;

And brings to the weary and fainting ones rest

—

Go quickly, and meet with Him there.

—

Chorus.

4 My sister, the Master is waiting for you
;

He calls for the reapers to-day
;

There's work for each one of His children to do

;

Oh ! haste thee, no longer delay.

—

Chorus.

LABAN. S. M.
Dr. Lowell Mason.

33S
y
j | j j IBEpa

i. My soul, be thy guard ! Ten thou - sand foes

SM¥=F £^ -p-

F=f

rise:

r r M
r

3 3t

The hosts of sin are press ing

y^yyt
§>•

f^3^
2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray,

The battle ne'er give o'er
;

Renew it boldly ever}' day,
And help divine implore.

hard To draw thee from the skies.

i r

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor down :

The work of faith will not be done,
Till thou obtain the crown.
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>, brother ?

. what are •
i do ?

tare thought
But wli.it is !'i<- I ml in I

Vc. . in the boose Of your boyhood,
An.i fuel In the Moon «>i youth !

Hi : the •parkfin* water
Bows from the fount <->t trutu >

Chorus.
ir heart in the Saviour's keeping?

Remember He (lied lor you !

Then what are you going to do, brother ?

what are you going t% do ?

2 O, what are vou going to do brother ?

The morning of youth is past

:

The vigor and strength ot manhood,
Mv brother, are yours at last

;

You are rising in worldly pr>-pects.
And prospered in worldlv things;

A duty to those less favored.
The smile of your fortune brings.

Chorus.

Go, prove that vour heart is grateful

—

The Lord has a work for you !

Then what are you ::oin<j to do. brother?
. what are you going to do ?

3 O. what are you going to do, brother?
Your sun at its noon is high

;

It shines in meridian splendor.
And rides through a cloudless sky.

You are holding a high position
•v>r, of trust, and lame

;

Are you willing to give the glory
Arid praise to your Saviour's name?

Chorus.
The regions that sit in darkness
Are stretching their hands to vou ;

O. what are you going to do, brother?
Say, what are you going to do ?

4 O, what are you goinsr to do. brother ?

The tempter is near at hand :

Look not on the wine that sparkles,
Remember the great command.

Go not to the midnight revel.

Nor join in the careless song
;

Beware of the wine that sparkles,
'Twill lead thee to ruin and wrong.

Chorus.
The eyes of the angels in pitv
Are mournfully turning to VOU ;

Then what are you going t«> do. brother?
Say, what are you going to do?

5 O. what are vou going to do, brother?
The twilight approaches now ;

—

Already your locks arc silvered.
And winter is on yotu

Your talents, your time. your riches,
To Jesus, your Master, give;

Then ask it the world around you
Is better because you live.

Chorus.
You are nearing the brink of Jordan,

But still there is work foi you;
Then what are you going to do, brother?
Say, what are you going to do ?

i Mv heart is li^'hi and free ;

M | top is linn and sti

tude,
The happiest ut the throng.

The wine is sp riding red,
Most beautiful li

They say it glitters to dV

Hut what is that I

O ! 1 am sale, am wife !

No danger can 1

The wine mav ruin you. perhaps,
But cannot injure "me.

2 I'm older than I was,
I'm wiser now to-day

Than trha I danced and sang-
The happiest of t:

My limbs are slightly weak,
1 trembh

And brandy need to calm my nerves.
Hut what is that I

O ! 1 am sate, am sate !

No danger can 1

The brandy '11 ruin you, perhaps,
But cannot injure me.

3 Carnival jovs I prize.

To drive dull care away

:

And often quit life's busy round
To cheer the long, dull day.

Mv brain is overtaxed
With grave perplexity,

: whisky builds n
But what is that to me?

O ! I am safe, am safe !

No danger can I see
;

The whisky '11 ruin you, perhaps,
But cannot injure me.

Ah ! nothing harms me now.
All liquors tempt my thirst-

Old ale. and gin. and rum alike
Are good as wire at first;

For drinkii g schools a man.
Sets him from bondage :

I'm not fastidious in my taste,

But what is that to me?
! I am safe, am safe !

No danger can 1 see;
Strong drink will ruin you, perhaps.
But cannot injure me.

When I am asked to drink
I never answer.

1 cannot purchase it myself,
I dailv poorer mow.

Mv living all is gone.
My clothes in ra^s you see;

I take whatever I can t

But what is that to me ?

O ! I am safe, am -

No danger can I see
;

j ht frighten you, perhaps,
But cannot frighten me.

I'm safe! But am I safe?
! what is that i

A yawning cult betore me lies,

A drunkard's grave for me,
For me ! for me ! O, save !

Brave comrades, hear my call !

Stretch out a hand to rescue me
;

1 tremble ! shiver! fall

!

Not one. alas, is safe!

But all who take the glass.

And drink the brandy, rum. and gin,

Shall leel its sting at last.
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